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St. Ignatius College 
Volu""' O..t 
Cleveland, Ohio 
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It's a Positive 
Fact 
Alex J. McCrea, President 
I J, L. Fleharty, Secretary and Treasurer 
Kibler's $15.00 hand·tailored clothes 1 
are worn by the most prominent 
and best dressed men in Cleveland. 
You will look and feel prosperous 
in our good clothes. Kibler says 
his best ads are not written, but are 
worn by men who think and who 
don't object to saving. Fall 
models for 1915 now ready. Call 
and be convinced. 
Kibler's $15.00 
Clothes Shop 
325 Prospect at East 4th Street 
Main 648 Central 1704 
The Fourth Street Market 
House Co. 
Wholesale and Retail 
Meats, Poultry, Fish, Vegetables 
and Fruit 
2222-26 East 4th Street Cleveland, Ohio 
The Clark A venue 
Savings Bank Company 
Comer Clark A venue and 
West 50th Street, S. W. 
Martin J. Harks 
Organist, Holy Trinity Church 
now with 
__________ 1 The B. Dreher's Sons Co. 
Bell West 498 J 
Spitzig's Art Store 
Pictures 
and Religious Articles 
29~ Lorain Avenue, Comer West 30th Street 
1028-1030 Euclid Avenue 
Showlni a complete line of 
Pianos 
Player Pianos 
Vocalion and Columbia 
Talking Machines 
I 
I ~ 
Hildebrandt's 
West Side Market 
Wieners 
Bolognas 
B. B. Ham 
Sp. Ham 
Cottage Ham 
Liver Sausage 
Blood Sausage 
Summer Sausage 
and many more good things to eat 
can be had at our stands, fresh and 
in large assortment. 
The 
]. N. Hahn 
Company 
Cleveland Ohio 
Manufacturers of 
Corrugated Paper 
Corrugated packing and 
shipping cases of all 
descriptions a n d 
corrugated pa-
per special-
ties 
Edwin D. Barry 
Real 
Estate 
815 Hippodrome Building 
Cleveland, Ohio 
Wm. Loesch 
Meats and 
Groceries 
Specialty: Poultry and Home Made 
Sausage 
2930 Lorain Avenue 
~ef~!'ek 
"After all, the best place to trade" 
The Home Store of Cleveland 
THIS IS THE STORE, in which all shoppers are made to feel 
"at home"-the store in which you are always made welcome 
-never unduly urged to buy-yet where careful, courteous 
and attentive service is given your every want. 
IF YOU ARE NOT one of our many satisfied customers, we 
request and urge you to come and give us the opportunity of 
demonstrating the truthfulness of our slogan, "After all, the 
best place to trade." 
Dry Goods Rugs Millinery 
Peerless Blue Stamps 
West 25th Street Opposite New Market 
" Young men must make the most of (1/1 their opportunities " 
Good Clothes Count 
A pleasing personality and good clothes plus good 
character and ability help to smooth out the path to 
success for any young man. 
HART, SCHAFFNER & MARX 
SUITS AND OVERCOATS 
$16.50, $18, $20, $25, $30 
AND UP 
are such stylish, well-tailored garments that any 
man feels the more confidence in himself for wearing 
them. The smartest models and handsomest fabrics 
to choose from. Prices right. 
The B. R. Baker Company 
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T ilE appointment on Monday, January 24th, 1916, of Right Reverend Monsignor T homas C. 
O'Reilly, D.D., to the office of vicar-general to 
our right Reverend Bishop, reflects honor upon our 
i\ lma J\Iater through one of her distinguished alumni. 
J n entering this new po ition, Monsignor O'Reilly suc-
ceed the late ~1 gr. Boff, of revered memory. 
:.\Ton signor 'Reilly was born on February 22nd, 
1 73. It has been noticed as a peculiar coincidence that 
our pre ent vicar-general was u hered into life on the 
ann iversary of the birth of our nation's first P resident. 
I Ie received hi primary education in t. Patrick' 
parochial school, where he !eft a lasting impression on 
his teachers and his companions. In the fa ll of 1889, 
he entered St. Ignatiu College, where he soon became 
conspicuous not only for his industry and application 
to study, but for his cheerful and winning traits of 
character. W hen the Sodality of Mary was inaugu-
rated at the college he became a member, and h as the 
eli tinction of being the first Prefect. 
After graduation in 1893 he entered t. Mary's 
Seminary, whence he was later sent to Rome, and there 
promoted to th e holy priesthood. On his return to this 
country, he served in the capacity of professor at t. 
Mary's eminary from 1901 to 1906. T hen Bi hop 
Farrelly called him to assume the duties of Chancellor 
of the diocese. Two years ago his zeal in the service 
of the Church brought from Rome the title of Monsig-
nor. 
'vVe, the student body, feel it a ignal honor that 
Monsignor O'Reilly is one of us. H is enthusiasm in 
whatever he undertakes, and his never flagging perse-
verance will always be as beacons to us through the 
ways we all must walk. We incerely hope that the 
distinctions Monsignor O'Reilly has a! ready won are 
but foreshaclowings of higher honors that are to follow. 
Preparedness 
M ·cH ha been aid ancl written in the la. t few month concerning preparedness. Added impetu has been 
given the matter by the recent speaking tours of our 
pre iclent, in which he exposed our national helple sne and 
emphasized the need for proper preparation for war. N'or doe. 
Mr. \Vilson stand alone in advocating a change in our military 
program. Thi question has called forth unbounded eloquence in 
the halls and chambers of Congress; many-columned articles, 
both for and against it, have appeared in new. papers and periodi-
cals of local a well as national circulation; it has become a ques-
tion of burning intere t to the banker and the laborer, to the 
avant and the scic li t;-all, in short, have realized that this i 
a subject that concerns the intere t , not merely of a ingle tate 
or group of states, but those of the entire nation. 
When Major-General Wotherspoon, hie£ of taff and 
virtual head o f the United States army, made his report to on-
gress on November 15th, 19 14, he tore the veil from the eye of 
the American people. For the fir t time our real unpreparedness 
for war was brought home to u. . The European war had then 
been raging about three months, and, seeing the tremendous 
strides made by transatlantic nation in mi li tary science, an 
examination was made to determine our own standing in com-
parison with theirs. 
It has alway been the great i11u. ion o f us Americans that 
we are superior in arms to any nation on this earth. Looking 
merely to the glories of our past hi tory seemed to confirm thi 
idea; and we have dreamed a dream of martial ecurity that 
would have done justice to an unsophisticated ideal ist. \ Ve saw 
Trenton, and Saratoga, and Yorktown,-three plendid victorie · 
in those clark clays of revolution . The war of 1812 came, and 
for the second time mighty England was forced to bow before 
us. We humbled Mexico in '48. The Civil War and the war 
with Spain,- they, too, were ours, and we looked upon ourselves 
as unconquerable. Lifting our heads to the stars in our foolish 
pride, we cajoled each other with the thought: "We are invinci-
ble!" These words were deeply graven in the heart of every 
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one of us, and we reared our children, and stil l are rearing them, 
in the hadow of this same fallacy. 
-;-..;:ow however we are disillusioned. General \\"other-
spoon' r~port has ~hown us the pitiable condition of our army 
and navy, and it has brought us to realize at last our impotence 
as a fighting power. Animated, there fore with sentiments wholly 
patriotic, Representative Gardner of ~lassachusetts has been 
urging Congres to pass laws that will place our fighting efficiency 
on a par with that of the nations of Europe; and the only way we 
can do this, he affirms, is by increasing our army and navy. 
But ho\\" hall this be done? Who shall guide u in . o im-
portant a step? Let us consider, for a moment, the words of 
President \1\filson. He says: 
"We must depend, in time o f national peril, in the 
future as in the past upon a citizenry, 
trained and accustomed to arms." 
Can this be done with sa fety? Can we depend upon a mere 
citizenry, and nothing more? Such a course of action, it is true, 
has been successful in the past, but who shall guarantee that it 
will again prove successful in the future? 
It is just one hundred years since we were last called upon 
to resist actual invasion by a foreign foe. What a difference 
those years have wrought! Con icier the changes that have come 
over our own country in the course of that one century. The 
immense strides that have been made in territorial expansion; 
the increase and spread of learning, of agriculture, of commerce; 
the changes that have been produced by scores of inventions, by 
rapid transit, by electricity-all these we shall pass over without 
comment, turning our attention instead to the transformation that 
has come over the people themselves. 
One hundred years ago we were a nation of hunters, of 
farmers, of pioneers. T oday we have farmer , but not pioneers. 
\Ve are a race of office-workers, miners, rail-roader , and dwell-
ers in cities. \1\fhere formerly the sharp ring o f the ax was the 
only sound that broke the sylvan quiet there now resounds the 
shrill screech of the locomotive or the incessant droning of a shop 
or factory. v\'here formerly men were engaged in pursuits that 
tended to develop their phy ical power , they now find employ-
ment in cramped and narrow offices and stores, the harcl:v back-
g them, 
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wood man with his outdoor life having been supplanted by the 
puny scholar and st ill more puny clerk. \ \' e are toilers, as were 
they, but we lead no out-door live , nor arc we sharpshooters. 
\ Vhere, then, are we to find a citi zenry "trained and accustomed 
to a rms?" There are certa in laws in the tatutcs of our munici-
palities that prohibit the unnece sary di~charge of fire-arms 
within the limits of those . aid municipalitie -. . uch law make 
it impossible, or at least extremely difficu lt , for the average city-
dweller to acquire proper sk ill in th e handling of the rifl e or the 
revolver. In order, therefore, to obta in the requi ite taro-et prac-
tice to enable them to shoot, with suf-fic ient accuracy, our city 
men would have to betake themselves to rural su rroundings 
where there would be less likelihood of their disturbing the peace. 
\\ .ith most people, owing to the time or the money involved, this 
latte r course wou ld be out of the que tion ent irely . Therefore, 
where can ou r citi zens train themselves in the u e of fire -a rms? 
\\ 'here, in time of war, are we go ing to obtain an army of citi zens 
accustomed to the handling of the rifle or the revolver? Are 
our warriors go ing to sp ring out of the earth as they did at the 
command of Cadmus? Or shall they go forth to battle, invincible 
a was Roland, or, like Ach ill es, in vu lnerable? Hardly, we must 
admit. 
uppose, however , that we did posses a citi zenry well versed 
in the handling of weapons. What would they avail aga inst an 
army of well-equipped and organ ized in vaders? Patriotism alone 
rarely ever prevailed over superior equipment and modern 
artillery. Take the example of Belgium. Heroic as wa her 
stand against overwhelming odds, her citizen-army was forced to 
retreat. That is exactly the position in which we would find our-
selves if a ttacked by any g reat Eu ropean power. Besides in -
creas ing ou r army, let us a lso bring our supplies and munitions to 
such a degree of excellence that we may po sess a real a rmy; an 
army that we can be proud of, and not an army we must be 
ashamed to call our own. 
Yet after all, as our :President said , we mu st depend on our 
navy. But have we a navy to depend on? According to our 
navy board, we are ten battleships short of safety. We are also, 
they tell us, forty-nine submarines below the standard set for us 
by our naval experts. Nor is that all. As regards our aerial 
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navy, we are the proud possessors of about fifteen aeroplane, 
five of which are o antiquated as to be practically useless. 
orne there are who may argue that we need no navy. We ;, 
need no navy? Battleships, indeed, are by no means invulnerable 
to submarines, but they have played no small part in the present 
European conflict. The trade and commerce of the Central 
Empires have been swept from the sea by All ied battleships. 
All ied merchantmen continue to plow the ocean , while the mer-
chantmen that Ay the Rag of Germany are seen no more. Why? 
Because of the Kaiser's numerical inferiority in battleships. The 
J aps in 1904 conquered the seemingly innumerable hosts of the 
Great White Father of the Russias. They d id so because they 
had transports enough to carry their t roops to the mainland of 
Asia. When Rome and Carthage were pitted against each other 
fo r the supremacy of the world Hannibal d id most of the fighting 
in Europe. IT e knew the value of transport and battlesh ip. and 
was abundantly supplied with them. 
An entire navy, however, does not consist merely in battle-
ships. The present conflict across the water has shown, a noth-
ing else has shown before, that an equa lly important factor in 
naval warfare is the submarine. ~ot the clumsy, antiquated sub-
marine we know as our own, but the highly developed ubmarine 
of the European nations. Darting hither and thither in earch 
of its prey, the submarine has shown it elf to be the most terri-
ble, most formidable engine of destruction yet invented by man 
for the extinction of an enemy at sea. il ently, su rely, swift ly 
it deals out death and ruin to the unfortunate objects that may 
cross its path ; and just as sil ently, just as swift ly it will glide 
away aga in, leaving no mark behind by which it may be traced. 
\ \ 'hat wou ld the naval squadrons of an enemy do when attacked 
by submarines? Give battle~ Aye, to the waves and bi llows if 
they would, fo r a submarine has other work to do than offer 
itself as a ta rget fo r host ile cannon. Would they fl ee? T hat, 
too, would be impossible, for the subma ri ne has a n eye that 
pierces da rk ne s and that penet rates d istance even though the 
submarine itself be submerged beneath the waters. It is clear, 
then, that a navy of submarin es we must have at all costs. W ith 
the ri chest , most fe rtile, most productive country on God's earth 
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at our backs, we could bid defiance to any nation had we a navy 
adequate enough and men to man it. 
This i what preparedness means. It means an increa e of 
our army and navy to such a tandard as will enable us to main-
tain our prestige among the nations and our position as the great-
est republic in the world . \Ve do not want war. The best way 
to avoid it is to be prepared for it. But let us do this as sensibly 
as possible. "Rome was not built in a day" ays the old proverb, 
nor can we expect lo perfect our . tate of preparedne s in one, or 
two, or even several year . 
There are some, however, who both by word and deed are 
attempting to hinder us in our efforts to increase our fighting 
efficiency. They go about the cou ntry, these good men, trying to 
frustrate the president in his honest endeavors made in the inter-
ests of the nation. With high-sounding phrases they attempt to 
deceive us as to our true condition. Were we to li sten to them, 
there would be no war; no more would the cannon's hazy smoke 
darken the sunlit heavens; and no longer would nations muster 
at the bugle-call nor drink deep the foeman's gore. Far from it. 
Instead, they would unite us all in one grand brotherhood; they'd 
have us throw away our a rms; not in the blood of foemen would 
they bid us quench our martial ardor, but the royal nectar of the 
luscious grape they'd have us quaff; and the patter of machine 
guns would be silenced by the cooing of the dove of peace. Fine 
picture, we must admit. 
But let us pay no heed to such sycophants and pettifoggers. 
We are men; men whose hearts beat ·with pride, and love, and 
loyalty to the Stars and tripes. If America is good enough for 
us to live in, let it also be good enough for us to defend in times 
of stress. Vve must not abandon her when she needs us most. 
On the contrary, let us remember the glorious traditions handed 
down to us by ou r ancestors; let us bear in mind the example 
given us by Washington, and Lincoln, by Perry, and Scott, and 
Sheridan; and let us not forget that the mere writing of notes 
and protests avails but little in these days of blood and iron, 
when treaties are looked upon as mere scraps of paper and the 
"mailed fi st" rules the world. 
Lours A. LITZLER, ' 16. 
Vi's Luck 
SAY Vi, when was hydrogen discovered?" "Easter S unday, 6:00 P. M." 
"Turn over on your side. You 're sno ring. H o w and by 
whom was it discovered ?" 
"Lovingly. Rose Helen Maloney.'' 
For a moment F rank l'vicManus, a lias Wumsel, sta red in 
bewilderment at hi s room mate. There he sat w ith his feet 
perched upon the bed, a mil e on his face, and a pink letter in 
hi s hand. So then \ Vumsel understood. 
"Oh Chester dea re t. W ill you please lose that billet doux? 
You know you can't mix palmistry w ith chemistry. We're plug-
ging for an exam. " 
"Exam? Oh yes, Wumsel, begin over aga in will you please?'' 
" Lovingly Chester. " 
T hi cene unfolded itself in one of the rooms of Riverside 
Un iversity, where Vi wa study ing engineeri ng, and :\ Ic:\fanu s 
journa lism. A ide f rom be inu up in his classes, V i, whose rea l 
name was Che ter \ V. Vahey, was also a prominent athlete, earn -
ing his "n ick name' ' fo r the spiri t of fi ght w hi ch he ca rri ed into 
every game. Tho ugh rough at times and impulsive he was a very 
sensitive youth, and as honc. t as the un itself. As you have 
guessed f rom h is d istraction , \ ' i was in love-having become 
enamou red of the daughter of an old fri end of hi s fa ther ' ; 
which was an encou raging circumstance. Bu t V i was unlucky. 
In Friday's game with th e Lcwi ton five his violet eye was 
made to match the color of his jet black hair. And how Ro e 
and her mother hated t ho e " rough games !" Then fu rther com -
plications set in. 
A ha lf hour befo re tra in time w hen Vi was mak ing great 
haste to depar t \ Vumscl came into the room w ith hi s u ua l good 
hu mo r a nd thu g reeted him. 
"Say V i, why don' t you wa h the ink off of you r eye? It 
might . oil you r co llar if it begin to rain ." 
"Gosh does it look that bad?" 
"Blackest lamp I ever saw; let me put a plaste r on it." 
So V/umscl \\'a stecl fifteen min utes sti cking a plaster on hi 
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face that made him look even more hideous than before. Con-
sequently they reached the station just in time to wear at the 
last coach. "You pe t,'" he exploded, "you made me mis · the 
train." Then followed a string of unprintables. 
Wumsel could not help smiling at the expre sion of angry 
despair on hi friend's face, as he made a neat drop-kick with 
his su it case, but he pretended to have been hurt by his remarks. 
"\i\"ell if you're going to bellow at me like a bull, you can 
take Armour's expres . It pulls out of here in ten minutes_"' 
"Oh come on \\'um el, I didn't mean what I called you. But 
just the same I'm going to hop that freight. So long, old boy. 
'Happy Easter.' '' 
II e arrived in Chesboro, which had been his home town be-
fore he had entered college, just 45 minutes late. And how Rose 
and her mother did abhor tardine s! 
Still there was an hour until dinner, but thing certainly did 
look black for Vi. For to tell them that he had received his 
black eye in a game which they disliked would mean that he 
would have to li sten to a lecture on gentlemanliness; while to 
relate that he had missed the train and had ridden on the hobo's 
Pullman, would cause a calamity; but to avoid telling this, he 
would have to resort to deception, the discovery of which would 
have results the thought of which made him hi ver. o he at 
down to think. 
"Well," he mused, "I suppose I'll have to face the music. 
unless Mr. Maloney can help me out. l-Ie's a good sport. " 
As he was perched on top of a pile of ties envying a little 
clog for its care-freeness a happy idea fla shed into his min_d. 
Taking out the letter he read , "And from the depot we will 
go to Vespers." "They wouldn't miss Church on Easter for 
anything. So if I can only get to the house before they come 
home I'll be all right. The old Gent and l can fix up a good tale. 
But I'll have to make tracks, for they'll be out in 20 minute _"' 
Vv'hen he rang the bell there was a ensation in his breast 
like one feels when the elevator stops with a jerk. A swarm of 
fears and misgivings were buzzing in his ear . He tried to smile 
but the plaster stuck and he could only grin. The tell-tale hole 
he had kicked in his suit ca e yawned like a grave and he half 
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wished he could crawl into it. His only ray of hope was Mr. 
Maloney. 
At last he found himself in the library. Footstep. sounded 
-nearer-nearer-he da red not look up--and there stood before 
him Mr. · Ialoney. "Why Ilello, Vi 1 Cht rch out so soon? Well 
for the-where in blazes did you get that eye? ee that's a 
pippin. Been fighting ? Where did you leave the ladies?" 
Vi drew a sigh of rel ief. l fe almo t laughed. 
"Take me where I can get a good wash, and where we can 
talk, for I'm in an awful fix .. , 
Between spla hes and jabs of a towel, Vi sputtered out his 
troubles, much to the amusement of ),1 aloney, for he was aware 
of hi s girl's disposition,-and his wife's. 
"Gosh boy, you're in a hot place. You' ll have to tell a whale 
of a tory and u e all the diplomacy that' s in you. Tell them 
you met an old fri end of your father' , and you cou ld not get 
away fro m him. We'll wriggle ou t of thi s some way. ound 
a ll right?" 
"Yes. But my eye?" 
"Oh I 'll fix that, too. Let's go do1rn . It's time fo r them. ' ' 
The library was a spaciou room. 1\ fire-place with a win-
dow on each sid e was at one end, opposite which opened a door 
into the reception hall. A broad bay-window in the western wall 
let in a flood of amber light from the dying sun mantling the 
two con. pirators in a robe of go ld , as they sat there laughing 
with their backs to the door. 
The sound of Rose's voice strained and sharpened by mingled 
grief and indignation, rang in the hall. 
"Hut what could have happened to him. I 'm just worried 
sick I never was so disappointed in my life. What will father 
say?" 
Her footstep sounded on the threshold. "Oh father Vi -
Why-where,-how did you miss us?" 
"I must apologize for not meeting you and your mother," 
he began, without turning, "but an old friend of father's collared 
me, and I couldn't get away. I'm sorry but I couldn't help it." 
"Why how did you hurt your eye?" he asked with both 
hands on his shoulders. 
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As she toocl there, the Ia t rays of the un . hining through 
her hair, fine and gli tening like a ball of spun go amer, with 
the embers of excitement glowing in her cheek , the en e of hi 
weakness swept over Vi. and he had not the courage to tell an 
untruth to the pretty eyes that gazed into his own, full of con-
cern for his welfare. 
Mr. Maloney under tood this and lo t no time in com ina to 
the rescue. 
"Oh I gave him that. You see we were playina billiards, 
waiting for you. I was showing Vi a new hot, and a ball jumped 
the table. I-Ia, ha, ha." 
"That' nothing to laugh at, father." 
"Oh I was think ing o f omething else,'' he laughed with a 
knowing glance at Vi. 
"Well, tell me then .' ' 
·'Oh, ome other time. " 
Rut now this remark was the spark that ignited the slow 
fuse to Ro. e's curiosity. For he wa a creature with uch an 
independent spirit that it irked her to the very marrow of her 
soul to have anyone keep ecret. from her. Moreover when she 
did fathom a mystery, or uncover an attempt to deceive her she 
became almost vehement in her denunciation of the perpetrators 
of it ; a queer trait in one who could be so nice and amiable. But 
whether it was through excessive love for the truth, or elfish-
ness, I can not say. This is the rea on why \'i feared di clo ure 
so greatly. 
Just then dinner was announced, and the subject changed. 
At the table Maloney was mo t effusively humorou . V i hardly 
spoke a word, and these circumstances were most unusual. Little 
twelve year-old May, the blue-eyed and black-haired mischievou 
dynamo of the family, kept her gaze glued to Vi's face with the 
knowing glint of a weasel in her eye. All of which fed the fires 
of curiosity in Rose's bosom. But discovery was to come in a 
different manner. 
Easter was late that year and so the night was balmy. Vi 
and Rose went out upon the porch. The moon was pouring its 
silver glory upon the wide, crocus-studded lawn casting weird 
shadows that crept slowly back into the darknesse of the shrub-
beries. Here and there a magnolia bush, with it. waxen bios-
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oms gleaming in the moonlight, stood like a huge candelabra. In 
the center of the lawn a magnificent marble statue of \\ ·a hington 
shone as bright as the distant . ummits of the mountains, whilst 
the fragrant sil ence of ea rly Spring slumbered upon the whole 
coun tryside. The peace and sil ence were subl ime. Tt was an 
ideal lovers' night. But as he beheld the stately form of our first 
president, the very epitome of t ruthfulness, the qu iet fl ed from 
his breast before a flock of black fo rebodings; he felt that ex-
posure lurked in eve ry noise and whisper of the April breezes, 
and knowing the natu re of the one deceived he shrunk from 
dwelling on the inevitable storm to fol low discovery. 
"But to explain the w hole affair after a yellow excuse; that 
would be madness," he thought. 
There was a beautiful star shining on the tip of a di stant 
height and as Rose turned quick ly to ee it, at V i's exclamation, 
he bumped hi s elbo w with her eye. 
It amused Rose highly, "Why Vi," he admonished teas-
ingly, "you might have given me a black eye. A nd then I wo uld 
have to make some excuse." 
Vi's gu ilty conscience drove him to blurt out, "Well 1 did n 't 
have to make any fo r mine. " omething in hi s tone seemed to 
put Rose on the alert aga in , and he felt like stuffing a shoe in 
hi s mouth. He was in a foot-ba ll mood, which every athlete feel s 
befo re a game, mad a a hornet. To add to his discomfiture, a 
dark form which he recognized as l\Iay darted from behind a 
pillar singing, " I know something I won't tell. " 
"I wonder what all the secrets are about around here. And 
I intend to find out." 
Poor V i! He shuddered. 
That night Ro e lay awake, thinking hard . Her father' s 
unwonted hilarity, Vi's unwonted reticence, and May's snatch of 
song kept dancing vividly before her mind's eye. And she fel l 
into slumber, convinced that something " underhanded" was 
going on. 
* * * * * 
After breakfast on Easter Monday, V i fonnd himself alone 
with May on the porch , and was beginning to congratulate him-
self on the success of diplomacy. But he reckoned without his 
lively little maid. She was sitting boyishly against a post with her 
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hands clasped over big Bruno's ears. uddenly she let go of the 
dog and, as innocently as an angel, began to fire questions at Vi. 
"Do you like riding on freight trains? Do they have porters 
on freight trains? Gee I wi h I was a boy so I could hop freight 
trains. Oh that was a funny face, do it again won' t you please 
Vi?" The music in the parlor slopped-Vi's heart stopped-
then started to tattoo to the time of the hurried patter in the 
hall. ilence-eloquent,-painful-the ilence that precedes the 
cannon's roar. Vvith a snicker like the last sputter of a fuse, she 
exploded. 
"I just knew something was wrong. To think that you act 
like a tramp and then tell lies about it. I'm ashamed of you-
yes and father, too." 
Vi caught a glimpse of a pair of shining eyes set in a shak-
ing head- then the vision of vehemence vanished. And he was 
glad- glad that she had gone-glad that the secret was out. 
Just as one feels after a stiff exam. Then he laughed, muttering, 
"Gee! Macbeth was in the same fix as I-'Returning were as 
tedious a.s go o'er.'" He might have found more fun ny connec-
tions but the lively cause of his discovery returned from her 
place of refuge. 
Now Rose was a very likable girl, except when she felt her 
majesty was slighted. It may seem queer that a young lady 
should display so much spleen over such a trifling affair. Most 
girls would be as elated as larks to think that any young man 
would risk life and limb rather than disappoint them. But she 
was like her mother, given to strong prejudices, and so a coldness 
grew into the friendship of these two. Commencement Day 
arrived and the matter was still unsettled. o a week later Vi 
determined to have an understanding. But he found that Mr. 
Maloney was home alone, the re t of the family having gone to 
the mountains for the summer. 
Vi was desperate and confided in Mr. Maloney. 
"I tell you what, I am ready to do anything if it will fix 
matters up. I am even willing to give up the idea of going out 
West. I can get a place in father's concern. You know I don't 
have to work at all, if I don't want to. And dad tells me to use 
my own judgment." 
"I know how you feel Vi; but listen to me. Your dad and 
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I were chums from boyhood, and I have known you since you 
were born. · othing would plea ·e me better than to see an all i-
ance with the family of my li felong friend, but still I advi e you 
to take this place with the Western Company. Your dad and I 
had a long talk the day you graduated, and l know how he feel . 
Work your own way, Vi, my boy; you'll never regret it. And 
things will turn out all right in the end. So good-bye Vi, and may 
God bless you. Don't forget to write. And remember you are 
always welcome here." 
Thu Vi entered upon his career in the far \\'est. llis let-
ters were full of enthusiasm over his work. Ancl hi sincere 
efforts, and trict application to whatever he was told to do made 
him a valuable man to his employers. I-Ie had been gone five 
years, when on the eve of his usual holiday visit home, the man-
ager of the Western Co., called Vi into his office. 
"Vahey, I've a Christmas pre ent for you to take home with 
you this year. You know that 'Old :\ lac· has resigned. He has 
been with us so long that we gave him the privilege of appointing 
his successor; he named you right away, and we are sure he was 
right. o allow me to wish you the hap] iest hri . tmas you ever 
had." 
And indeed this reward of his honest work, made his home-
ward trip a journey ful l of joy. His father swelled with pride 
to think that his son had achieved such success. 
Then by a felicitous turn of events, Vi did not return \ 'Vest 
but was enabled to pursue his career at home. The council of 
Chesboro had adopted a resolution to build a dam across a narrow 
defile in the mountains near the town, in order to supply a high 
water pressure for the new fire houses. Natu rally Maloney, who 
was President of the council broached the subject to Vi. 
"Just think of it, Vi. A native son to build our first public 
utility. Why all the older families of the town will be back of 
you. I know you can offer a lower bid than either the Hercules 
or the Davis Co., because your concern is bigger." 
The bid of the Western Co. was accepted, much to the dis-
pleasure of the Hercules Co., which, however, did not display 
itself until later. 
As the work progressed, Vi found time to call upon the 
Maloney's. And never did he find two dispositions so different 
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as were Ro e's and May 's. In one thing only did they agree; 
that wa helping the poor. Beyond this, Rose never di played 
any interest in the work of others. May had grown up to be the 
counterpart of her father; daring, almost reckles . She possessed 
a very attractive disregard for formality, and kept up a constant 
fl ow of talk, like the babble of a brook over the sun-ki sed peb-
bles, whil t her laugh was a cascade of silver notes, that brought 
joy into many a heart. Enthusiasm for the occupations of her 
friend s wa her watchword; she would not rest until she had 
found out everything about their every undertaking. 
Thi trait was exhibited in a st riking fashion one day, when 
Vi took the two sisters to visit the dam. The brook flowed 
through a narrow canyon, about a hundred feet wide. O n one 
cliff was a ledge on which the office wa built, so it would be out 
of the way. A cable bridge connected this with the driveway on 
the other side, where the big derrick and the materials were. As 
they came up this road into sight of the office May exclaimed, 
"Oh, what a cozy little nest," and disregarding Vi's admonitions, 
and the dizzy swinging of the bridge, she ran over it, poking fun 
at Rose as Vi assisted her slowly aero s. Her first move was to 
begin to introduce some womanly order into the litter of papers 
on the desk. When she came to the pay-roll, she brought it out 
to Vi. 
" \iVhere'll I put thi s, bo s, in the creek?" 
"No, boy, if you do," he laughed, "we won 't be able to pay 
these Swedes, and then we will have a strike." 
Just then the boom of the big derrick swung over the bridge, 
with a bucket of concrete. 
"Sometimes we ride on that when we are in a hurry ." 
"Oh let me ride on it, Vi-will you Vi?" 
"Why May, you are positively silly," remonstrated Rose, 
"you are the worst tom-boy. " 
As they went about, Rose seemed to hate to touch the ground 
with her dainty slippers, and showed but common politeness when 
Vi took to explaining anything. But May even clambered up on 
the piles of lumber, giving Vi imaginary orders, and Rose 
imaginary horrors. When they were watching the engine and 
derrick, she made Vi promise to teach her how to run them and 
pledged herself to supply the office with flowers. Thus she was 
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a frequent visitor at the dam; she always brought some of the 
poor youngsters out to see the big dam in preference to any other 
sight. 
The happy month of June and July pa sed thus, and Vi 
found himself feeling older every time this gay lark would drop 
in for a tour of inspection. lie even began to chide himself for 
neglecting to urge his uit more strongly on Rose. But "Man 
proposes" and-to be ure Vi had done his part, but the hand of 
the Omniscient God was de tined to affect the lives of these 
people, for a se ries of events followed which wrought a great 
change in the Maloney fami ly, and in Vi's connection with it. 
In the first place, Mrs. Maloney was stricken with a fatal 
sickness. Rose having acquired considerable skill in nursing 
from her work amongst the poor, undertook the care of her 
mother. But in spite of her tenderness, 1rs. Maloney died. This 
was a blow which all but caused the death of this devoted 
daughter. When she had recovered from the breakdown su bse-
quent to this loss, her friends marked a change in her. The long 
hours spent at the bedside of her mother had purged her sou l of 
all petulance; her manner of finding fault was gone. Vi re-
marked this to Maloney one clay. 
"Yes, Vi, she acts just like she did when she was going to 
the convent school." The queer expression on his face when he 
sa id this caused Vi to wonder, especially as Maloney seemed 
anxious to discuss other topic . 
It was spring again, with the time for the completion of the 
dam only three months distant, when events began to tread upon 
each others heels; events which clearly pointed to some hidden 
power aiming to hinder the work. One of the big derricks was 
wrecked; a week later two car-loads of cement were lost track 
of, and work was held up two days. The Swede laborers were 
plunged into a mood of sullen resentment at having their earn-
ings cut by these occurrences; and when it was necessary to send 
them away with only half pay, owing to a mysterious mistake 
at the bank, they were on the verge of striking. 
It tried Vi's manhood to the utmost to cope with these re-
verses. He met them with an oaken heart. But the knowledge 
of his inability to prove that the Hercules Co. had a hand in his 
misfortune, though he felt they were its authors, exasperated 
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him almost to despair. lie reali zed that un less depredations 
ceased, the dam would not be fi nished on time; and this meant 
not only the forfeitu re of the $10,000 guarantee, but-ruin-
failure in hi fir st undertak ing as superintendent . 
T he next Monday was to be another pay-day and on his 
way home from work Vi went to confer with :Maloney on the 
subject of money. But he was not at home, and 1ay forced him 
(apparently) to remain for supper. 
" N ever min d the clothe . Rose has company; this is the 
cook's day off so you can up with the new cook." 
Vi found the clouds which brooded over hi s brain vanishing 
before the warm radiance of th is vivacious lady. \Vhen upper 
was eaten, May aro e and . a id, "Excu e me fo r a moment, Vi, 
until I get a ciga rette, for a moke doth speech provoke." 
he noted the expectant look in Vi's face and laughed, "You 
thought th e same as the husband of Ro e's fri end ; but I do not 
smoke." Before Vi knew it he was telling his troubles to the most 
sympathetic person he could conceive. 
"And if I have to put tho e Swedes off again on pay-day, 
they 'll tri ke and maybe wreck the whole place. T hat would 
mean $10,000 lost." 
" \Veil I can run the de rrick, so you coul d hire me," she 
assured him ha lf in fun, "J always did wan t to run it alone 
anyway." 
The thought of V i's having enemies, and the lengthy con-
feren ce he had with her fa th er that night, kept the dewy wings 
of sleep from May's eyes fo r many hours. She imagined herself 
doing all kinds of heroic deeds, and capturing V i's assailants. 
The next day on her return from the depot, whi ther he had 
taken Vi a11d her father, she stopped in to visit a sick woman in 
the poo rer part of the town. A young lad was seated on the doo r-
step, crying. 
"Pa licked me cos I wa a harkin ' to what he was sayin ' to a 
man with jerky eyes." 
May paid no attention to the "man with jerky eyes" until she 
heard from the woman the sna tches of a plot to steal something. 
Her mind at once became charged with a host of lightning 
thoughts, which electrified her every nerve. 
"What kind of man was your father talking to ?" 
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"He was a big lanky guy wot talked fast, and kept a 
squintin'." 
"What was he talking about?" 
"The big skinny guy, he sez, 'If we can swipe it, it means 
those Swedes won't get paid Monday, and they'll go on strike and 
we get some easy money.' " 
The Swedes-Vi's Swedes. Like a startled bird she sensed 
the plan. Her only thought was to reach the office first. She 
thought of the pay-roll. They could not make a new one in time. 
She flew into her big car. It seemed frozen to the spot. Gradu-
ally it picked up speed. ow it roared like a demon eating up the 
road. The houses whizzed past her. The open field s were rush-
ing towards her. The road began to rise towards the hills where 
even now the thieves might be at work. At last the big booms 
hove into sight. Her heart beat faster; a prayer fell from her 
lips. She hardly waited for the car to stop at the hill, but sprang 
to the ground, and ran along the driveway. As he looked her 
heart froze in her breast. The door stood open ! ! She was too 
late!!! With a cry of despair she raised her eyes to heaven . The 
derrick loomed again t the sky like a finger pointing the way to 
victory. Hope sprang anew in her. Half crawling, half running, 
she reached the platform. She tugged at the greasy rope, but the 
huge bucket didn't budge. How was she to swing the bucket 
filled with rock out over the bridge without power? he remem-
bered the crank at the side of the hoisting engine drum. She 
leaped towards it; straining every muscle she turned the drum, the 
cable tightened and the great mass moved off the ground. 
Seizing the guide rope she pulled and jerked, until every nerve 
throbbed. The giant's arm swung lowly-over the creek-
past the bridge. Again she ran back to the platform, and braced 
her frail form against the ponderous beam. Back it moved like 
the pendulum of death, and hovered 20 feet above the bridge. 
Grasping the rope that trailed from the bucket, she sent forth a 
cry of triumph. Three faces stricken with surprise filled the 
doorway. 
"If you dare to cross I'll drop this on you," she screamed. 
They swore, to think that a mere slip of a girl had imprisoned 
them, thus foiling their plans. They cursed the girl standing on 
ibt cliff. 
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the cliff overhead, like an eagle in the un, but . he only smiled, 
their vain threat falling like music on her ears. 
But the battle was only half won. The men held a council 
in the office and the one with the " quinty eyes" emerged. Some-
thing shiny was in his hand; it gleamed in the light of the setting 
sun. But the girl never flinched. The rope tightened; down went 
the rocks ripping like an avalanche, carrying the wrecked bridge 
to the bottom of the ravine. 
Then the reaction came. The strain had been too great. 
choking darkness seized her. 
When she regained consciousness she heard familiar voices, 
but they were faint and weak like the distant peep of the snow-
bird over the snow-hushed meadows. She began to sob. "Oh I 
didn 't mean to do it. I didn't mean to wreck the dam." Thu she 
fell into a heavy slumber. 
When she a woke she found herself in her own room. Rose 
was there, and immediately began to hug and kiss her. "Oh, May, 
Oh, Sis, if you only knew how afraid I was all alone here, until 
papa came. Tell me, are you hurt? How did you find out?" 
It was not a very long story in itself, but the entrance of Mr. 
Maloney and Vi added much to it. 
Well, the dam was finished without any more oppo ition from 
the Hercules Co. and after the dedication Vi went home with the 
Maloney's. And here the tale nears the end. Once more Vi 
found himself seated on the familiar front porch . But a different 
topic was discussed that night. 
"Vi," Rose began, "I want you to forgive me. I've done 
you a great injustice, and before I take the step I intend taking, 
I ask you to forgive me. When I made my Fir t Communion, 
mother-God rest her soul-asked me to pray to know my voca-
tion. As I continued in school I felt it was my calling to join the 
Sisters of Charity. I neglected it, and I've been unhappy ever 
since, and I've made others unhappy, too. Forgive me, Vi." 
Though Vi had expected something like this was to be the 
resu lt of Mrs. Maloney's death, stiiJ he could only choke down the 
dregs of bitter disappointment that rose in his throat. 
"Yes, Rose, for His sake I forgive you. In His service you 
will gain greater glory than with me." And as he kissed her hot 
fingers she felt a warm tear drop on her hand. 
136 LUMINA 
But Vi was glad when he saw the profound joy it gave Ma-
loney to have his eldest daughter consecrate her life to God. 
"Yes, Vi, I felt it all along. But I had not the courage to 
tell you." Then he added, with his usual humor, " 'Man proposes, 
Vi, but God disposes.' Maybe you can propose again.'' 
Vi afterwards used to maintain a chuckle like the one at the 
bathroom door a number of years before, came from behind the 
parlor draperies at this speech of Mr. Maloney's. 
But Mrs. Vahey would retaliate with "Well I didn't come on 
a freight," and thus the matter ended. 
A. c. J. BRICKEL, ' 17. 
Self- Questionings 
To Him, Aurora, fleeting, 
Sends her beams, a gladsome greeting ; 
With fragrance-sweet insistence-
Blown roses offer incense-
But, do we? 
Angelus is softly tolling. 
As the silv'ry chimes, extolling 
Him, to Heaven 's gates are rolling, 
We, in high-backed pews are lolling, 
Fancy-free? 
Through the blackest nights and long days 
All God 's saints, with "Misereres," 
Storm the golden bars, and raise them, 
When some suffering soul essays them-
Do we aid? 
When the raging demons taunt us, 
And our blackest sins do haunt us 
May we know full well the mea;ure 
Of God 's jewel-studded treasure 
Undismayed l 
J ohn E . Kane, '18. 
ofound · Joy. 
te her life It ~·! 
had to Gy 
not the . 
urnor, "'A ~<; 
'o fan p· Pose ag . · · ali!,, 
ICkJe J'k · 
I e the 
carne f Ontt 
rom ~.,. 
)ney' V<Jt·· 
I S. 
'Well] d'd 
1 n't 
' Cr.c. 
(• ]. BRICK• 
<l, 'li 
~reeting ; 
tstence ..... 
lling, 
lolling, 
long days 
s " 
l;e them, 
ys them-
'18. 
Winter 
Airy, fairy snowflakes, 
Softly floating down, 
Clothe the barren landscape 
In a spotless gown. 
Bushes in the twilight 
Take on fairy forms, 
Like the phantom lake mists 
In the early morn. 
Through the slender branches 
In the trees aloft, 
Blowing down the whiteness, 
Sigh the breezes soft. 
Stretched across the wide fields, 
Like a fortress old, 
Rears a moulded snowdrift, 
Standing in the cold. 
The soft and ruddy hearth-fire 
Sends out warmth and cheer ; 
Cold does not annoy us 
While we're gathered here. 
Edward F . Madaras, '18. 
The Gleam 
}AMES BRENNAN, '18 
"After it, fo llow it; follow the Gleam," Thus the poet sings and 
tells the young mariner to launch his vessel and follow the Gleam ere 
it vanishes. Merlin tells us how he fo llowed the Gleam for many years 
until it brought him to Camelot. There he stayed until Arthur died, 
when the Gleam, dim for many years, became bright and vanished out 
over the sea. Under this a llegorical form a meaning is hidden 
This Gleam that slides and glides over woodland and lowland, 
mountain and stream, g lancing over city and hamlet, resting fo r a 
time on the forehead of Arthur the Blameless, and fina lly vanishing 
out over the sea, is an ideal, a conception which the you ng mariner 
must fo llow on and on, until, like Merlin, he "can no longer, but d ie 
rejoicing." 
But the young mariner who sets out to fo llow the Gleam "from 
the haven under the sea cliff," must first make sure that the Gleam 
which he proposes to follow is a true one and not a will-o'-the-wisp 
w hich, far from leading him, as Merlin was led, to all but Heaven, 
will entice him through the bogs and quagmires of s in and degrada-
tion. But if he sets before himself a noble and lofty ideal and fo llows 
it earnestly a nd untiringly, he necessarily wi ll become, in some degree, 
nob le himself, a lthough he may never attain his ideal. 
All the g reat Sain ts had an ideal and the ea rnest following out of 
that ideal, aided by the grace of God, made them g reat Saints. 
Their ideal was th e noblest of a ll, Christ th e perfect man, the 
blameless K ing. If we sought to imitate Christ as earnestly as some 
men seek gold or their own pleasure, or position and power, what 
could we not become! 
Even as in Merlin's pursuit of the Gleam, there came a time 
when "The light retreated, the landskip darkened, the melody dead-
ened," so in the fo llowing of Christ, there will be times when we shall 
be tempted to turn as ide and rest, to g ive it all up. Then is the time 
to be strong and manly, to throw off the temptation a nd repeat to 
ourselves, "Follow the Gleam," so that when we come to die we may 
say that, o ld and weary, but eager to follow, we die rejoicing. 
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Merlin and The Gleam 
LOUIS ]. PERME, '18 
In the last days of his life Tennyson, gifted with a wand of special 
creative power, has thrilled the world of letters in producing the most 
charming creation of thought and poetic expression graced with a 
wonderful loveliness in rythm and imagination. In his dreams and 
recollections of the past yea rs of his li fe, his great soul ha s spoken 
in the grandest strains, and it seemed to me as if the throbbing of his 
dying heart is reverberated in every word. Above all, the brevity of 
the lines, so artist ically woven into one another, like the color m a 
valuable piece of tapestry, yet so marvelously distinct in their elocu-
tion, suggests the short gasp of old age that has come upon the great 
man, tired with the intermittent pursuit of his ideal through all the 
devious paths and by-ways of life. My soul cou ld not but be seized 
unconscious ly by the wonderful strain borne upon the wing of thought 
to the side of the poet's spirit, to accompany it in the vain hunt, to 
share its joys and sorrows and to feel its subsequent disappointments. 
The hearts of a ll poets have been stirred by this masterpiece, 
for in its emotion it has conveyed to them a great message. It has 
told them of the coming death of its author while lin gerin g on the 
doorstep of etern ity to take a last look over the path he has trodden. 
One may see through its verse clear into the inmost chamber of his 
heart. It is the expression of the undying longing for an ideal light 
which is the fruitful passion of all the peers in the realm of art. 
It is no wonder that my heart, cold as it was, and slow to perceive 
true beauty, was seized with an ethereal delight and appreciation as if 
by magic. And why not? Is there a limit to the abundance of thought 
that is contained in it? Naturally, then, I ask myself: What is this 
life but an untirin g and unsatisfied lon g ing for something to quench 
the fire of the soul, which cannot be found in this world as is testified 
by the experience of the men and nations of the past. All that the 
world holds out to us is a crown of glittering gems that turn to dust 
as soon as we touch them. 
Editorials 
George On the twenty-second of this month we celebrate 
Washington the anniversary of the greatest figure in the his-
tory of our country-the anniversary of George 
Washington. No other man, with the possible exception of Lin-
coln has done so much to make this nation what it is, and it is 
' but meet and just that all, on that day, unite to honor hi memory 
and to pay him homage. 
Most people think of Washington a a general, and nothing 
more. Mention his name, and there ri es before them the picture 
of an army-officer stern and dignified. Speak of Trenton or 
Brandywine, and instinctively there flashes before the mind's eye 
an image in blue and gold, the image of a man garbed in Revolu-
tionary costume. It is Washington. This association of ideas is 
deep in the heart of all Americans, and Washington and the R evo-
lution are inseparably linked together. They have become, as it 
were, synonymous. 
The life of Washington shows us, however, that he possessed 
other qualities that far outshone his military abilities. As a sol-
dier he was great; but as a man he was greater still. He was a 
man of character. 
\Vhen he was appointed commander-in-chief of the American 
forces in '76, he had a very onerous burden thrust upon him. 
Congress as yet had adopted no defini te plan of action, whilst 
di sorder and the lack of proper organization handicapped him 
not a little. But Washington did not despair. He recognized 
his duty, and he did not for a moment think of shirking its per-
formance. When the going was hardest, when victory-fickle 
victory-seemed ever determined to remain beyond his reach, 
when one by one the colonies were slowly but surely sinking into 
the slough of despondency-then it was that the real worth and 
character of Washington came to the fore. H is finer qualities 
lay hidden from view in the hour of triumph; they shone all the 
more brilliantly, therefore, when defeat and disaster weighed 
heaviest upon him. 
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Of all the legacies left us by the li fe of Washington, by no 
means the least is his example of unsullied patriotism. For 
Washington was essentially a patriot. His position in society 
rendered it unnecessary for him to engage in business of any kind, 
and a life of luxury and ease could have been his had he so de-
sired. But it was not to be. When the war-clouds began to 
gather on the political history of America, when events moved 
with such swiftness that no one ventured a guess a to what the 
future might hold in store for us, he heard the voice of his country 
calling him, insistently, imperatively. In the fullness of his heart 
he responded, like another Cincinnatus. Home, family and fire-
side-he left everyth ing to serve his fatherland. Five years he 
fought and struggled in the cause of the Colonies. Five years he 
toiled and labored in a cause that to him personally meant nought 
but suffering and privation . Long years they were, and filled 
with sorrow and disappointment. But victory at length smiled on 
the armies of America, and the thirteen colonies achieved the goal 
they set out to accomplish. They were victorious. They were 
no longer thirteen, now, but one-one in name and spirit, and 
government, and one in heart and sou l. Sovereign and independ-
ent states, they owed their freedom in a large measure to Wash-
ington . 
He wa the guilding-star of the Revolution. Often, in truth, 
the aoing was difficult and the way far from smooth; often, too, 
no light shone through the darkness that loomed so formidably 
before him; but he never wavered, never faltered, even amid 
trouble and affliction. For he was a patriot, and a patriot in his 
love for his fatherland forgets elf in the interests of his fe llow-
men. A man i ever so self- acrificing, ever so tireless in his 
efforts made in his own behalf. H is self-abnegation, however, in-
creases in value a thousandfold when offered up on the altar of 
his country. The incen e that rises when an individual makes a 
sacrifice for his country's sake is weet indeed; but sweet beyond 
comparison is that same incense when the individual makes a holo-
caust not of his gold and silver, or of his time alone, but also of 
himself. That is the offering of a true, a genuine patriot. 
Washington made that sacrifice, and his name still lives 
among us. It lives among us great and brilliant and imperishable, 
because he did not fear to take a step that meant so much for him 
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and for the land he loved. We pay him honor now, and homage. 
We raise monuments and statues to perpetuate his memory. Yet 
aJI our tablets, aJI our effigies dwindle into insignificance and fade 
into oblivion beside the one monument he himself helped to raise-
the American nation. L.A. L., ' 16. 
• * • • • 
College Education is trammg. So many thousand lines of 
Chums Latin and Greek are read, so many theorems, equations 
formulae are memorized, so many books and friends are 
found. CoJlege friendship is something sacred. Like all noble 
and time-defying structures, it is built slowly. One stone is laid 
upon another, until the edifice in all its grandeur stands out in the 
sunset and sunrise of passing years. College friendship is unlike 
any other, for its stones are bound by all the influences of suscept-
ible and glorious youth. Here young men meet; here they are as 
one large family performing their allotted tasks, singing their col-
lege songs, walking hand in hand into that vast and partly ex-
plored field of thought and imagination. At first they are aJI 
strangers. Of the hundred acquaintances there may be forty 
associates, fifteen companions, but only five or six friends. After 
a month, or a year, or sometimes an entire college course, you 
find another worthy of admittance into your inner sanctum of 
friends . 
Someone has said that college years are the kindest years of 
a man's life. And especially is this true when surrounded by a 
coterie of chums. Year on year, on free days and in the thick of 
exams; in the classroom and on the campus; in fair weather and 
foul-you meet and converse and render mutual congratulations 
or sympathy. They are all alike in sharing their general distaste 
of Latin or Greek with you, but otherwise they have their indi-
vidual idiosyncracies. One likes pipes, another has a hobby for 
reading 0. Henry, a third has a mania for taking steep hills on 
high gear. But aJI are simple, generous, whole-souled feJlows 
who lavish their affections by idomatic epithets and whacks on 
one's anatomy. Horace has his Virgil, Achilles his Patroclus, 
Aeneas his Achates; but you have half a dozen who could claim a 
title as the "dimidium animae tuae." For seven long years you 
have marched shoulder to shoulder against a phalanx of text 
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books; you have been shipwrecked with Aeneas; with them you 
have listened to Cicero and Demosthenes; together you have vis-
ited Horace "bibentem vinum sub viridi arbore." 
But it will not always be so. A little while, a very little while, 
and you must leave this green oasis with its cool groves and spark-
ling waters; a little while and you must start across that desert 
with only the mirage of that happy place before your eyes. Only 
then, when you see far out on the arid sands will you appreciate 
those blessed days beneath the palm. 
A. A. B., '17. 
* * • • • 
"Time" Young man, how do you husband your time? How 
often do you plead as excuse for neglected work that 
you have not the time? That you were busy? Investigation will 
prove that the business was of no importance, or at least, in 
nine cases out of ten, was not as pressing as the neglected work. 
\iVhile you are young you should learn to place a definite value 
on every hour. Economy of time is far more valuable than 
economy in pecuniary matters, and should be taken care of ac-
cordingly. If you allow the hours to pass idly by while a boy, 
you will contract a habit which will be most difficult to root out. 
So get busy right now. A certain amount of recreation is nec-
essary, and must enter into every program. The machinery 
must be stopped now and then, for oiling and cooling, or we will 
have an accident. But while you must not allow your work to 
encroach on this necessary recreation, you must not by any 
means allow the recreation to be extended, covering the work 
hours. How suggestive is the old saw I "Lost, somewhere be-
tween sunrise and sunset, two golden hours, each set with sixty 
diamond minutes. No reward is offered for their return, for 
they are lost forever." T. J. D., '18. 
College Notes l 
Lecture Some weeks ago the students of the college and high 
Club school enjoyed a real treat. The Lecture Club, ably repre-
sented by Messrs. Brennan and Madaras, presented the 
"Little Flower of Jesus," with numerous slides illustrative of her life, 
though we must admit that it would have been almost as interesting 
without them, so pleasing was the lecture itself and the manner of its 
de livery. To satisfy numerous demands, the lecture has been given 
several times outside the college, and is still in high favor. We wish 
the lecturers every success. 
* * * * * 
Scientific The Scientific Academy is now well under way. Some 
Academy interesting lectures have been given, and many more are 
awaited with eager anticipation. We must mention with 
commendation the one by Mr. Bungart, on the subject, "Indian Relics 
in Our Own State." :VIr. Bungart exhibited many relics wh ich he had 
collected himself, and, when he dilated on them with his well known 
wit and genius, he commanded the attention and admiration of all. 
Several visitors were present, including Rev. Father Rector, who was 
an interested and interesting participant in the discussion following 
the lecture. Another lecture, too, proved extremely interesting. It 
was given by Mr. Mills, of Holy Cross College, who came to town 
expressly to present his lecture. Holy Cross has good reason to feel 
satisfied with this son of hers. May she have more such. 
If anyone thinks that college boys are incapable of giving an instruct-
ive and interesting talk on objects of their study, they would have been 
happily disi llusioned had they been privileged to attend the lectures given 
by members of the Scientific Academy, Friday evening, February 11th. 
Mr. Haggerty had an illustrated talk on the Motion P icture Machine. 
And Mr. Gray, one on the submarine. Each of the lecturers had a grasp 
and an understanding of their subject which enabled them to speak with 
fluency and confidence. Is it too much to hope that if the Scientific 
Academy does nothing more than give a few earnest and enthusiastic 
students an opportunity to discourse intelligently and informingly on their 
hobbies, it will help some to "find" themselves? 
* * * * * 
Senior The semi-annual election of officers of the Senior Social-
Sodality ity has just taken place. Mr. Raynor, former Prefect, was 
. again chosen to occupy the responsible position, assisted by 
Messrs. L1tzler and Hill. 
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The catechetical section of the sodality is increasing in numbers 
and in enthusiasm, and the demand for new members grows more in-
sistent with the increased supply. Many young men are needed to 
teach the catechism on Sundays in parishes where there is a dearth 
of teachers, but our boys are nobly responding to the appeal. May 
their numbers increase still more. 
* * * * * 
Music The Glee Club, under the directorship of Father Winters 
is rapidly improving, and will soon be a highly trained as~ 
sembly of silver throated songsters. They have already sung before 
the college on fete days in the gym, and are surpassing the hopes of 
their instructor. 
The Orchestra, too, furnished great delight to the music lovers. 
It is putting it mildly to say that all are highly gratified with their 
performances. K ecp up the good work, boys I 
* * * * * 
T he We viewed the college play at its first public performance, on 
Play Saturday, February 12th, and to say that we were gratified 
would be to underestimate our feelings. The play was more 
than a success. It is a masterpiece. The unflagging zeal of Father 
Hendrix, th e director, aided by the faithful and thorough work of the 
actors, in many rehearsa ls, has .Produced a play with which even the 
best critics could hardly find fa\tlt. The acting was superb, and the 
frequent death-like silences, and·:the bursts of applause, showed that 
the audience was deeply mov~ci . . We must mention with especial com-
mendation the work of Cortze.ns; Bourgeois, Foerstncr and Kegg. 
They showed that the leading parts had not been blindly entrusted 
to them, and it was apparent that they had worked hard to prepare 
their parts. 
The costumes were appropriate and elaborate. The house at the 
first performance was filled to overflowing, and hundreds were turned 
away. This necessitated a second matinee performance, which took 
place on February 19th. Let our highest compliment be that, though 
we realize the talent and zeal of director and actors, we were most 
agreeably surprised at their actual performance. 
* * * * * 
The Senior Debating Society is a scene of violent, though 
friendly controversy, almost every meeting nowadays. 
1ot on ly those assigned for debates, but even the mem-
Senior 
Debating 
Society 
bers take advantage of the opportunity to voice their 
opmtons. As th e speake r takes his seat, many start to their feet, 
requesting the chairman for permission to speak. And this is a com-
mon occurrence, not the exception. 
Some spirited contests were "The Policy of President Wilson in 
the Mexican Question," "Prohibition," "Exportation of War Muni-
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tions." Jn th ose mentioned practically every man in the house spoke; 
but at every debate there is a great interest displayed. 
Come forth , ye Ciceros, ye disciples of Socrates, come forth I For 
this year the public debate is to be replaced by an Oratorical Contest, in 
which all are eligible to compete. You a re a llowed to choose your own 
subject, and make your own speech. There will be a prelim inary elimi na-
tion contest, and then the fi nal trial will take place later in the spring. 
Dies lrae 
0 war-torn nations, blood-begrimed, 
Who, reeling on from field to field, 
0 would t hat you had learned to yield 
To God the guidance of mankind. 
Death haunts your waves, your skies do roar; 
Your smiling fields are blasted bare ; 
Your cities bowed with mute despair, 
Come tumbling down 'mid streams of gore. 
From east to west, from south to north 
Gaunt famine stalks through all your iands, 
And grim oblivion hideous stands 
To welcome peace when she comes forth. 
0 stop these orgies where your sons 
Lie rotting in the garish light; 
Where buzzards wheel from morn till night, 
And scream above your shattered guns. 
William Keefe, ' 18. 
th 
The< saY 
'missed 
tbat one 
to see yo 
gatn~ tSth. o~ 
Mar Go~ will 
a¢ , banner 
~aters 
If lou of 
.,. g fo 
tes tlttn 
~~ ld JGN 
crY of c 
d !0 clasp, it use • 
"ck one (ome ,. 
fdt for manY ' 
_,de our •·•e•'" ... . su 
borse tbetr 
·rfill be a 
plate ttis won 
The An 
we r.ave ev( 
~uii'Jii. 
The seo 
especially f( 
of The Ev1 
n the h 
ed. ouse 'Pole; 
· Corn . e forth 
atoricat ~ p~ 
l choose \ . 
relirnina YOUr 0)1 
ter. rye!~ 
' In the sp. · 
n~. 
ld 
roar ; 
ore. 
ands, 
ight, 
•, '18. 
[ Alumni Notes 
Alumni Game 
They say that King George's coronation was a gorgeous affair and 
that one missed half of his lif e by not viewing it, but wait for the Alumni 
game to see your regal bluebloocls in action. Thi function is dated for 
March 16th. On that night of all nights the old knights of the royal Blue 
and Gold will enter the li sts against ye present bearers of our Alma 
Mater's banner in the final battle of their crusade to uphold her honor. 
If you of the ALUMNI ever yearn for the sight of your old team-
mates toiling for the victor's crown; if your ears long to tingle with the 
cry of old IGNATIUS; if your hand ever feels the call of pressing those 
it used to clasp, fulfill your heart's desire and attend this longed-for game. 
Come back once more and let your veins sing with the thrills it has not 
felt for many a day. Come back and watch the veteran cavaliers, who 
have made our college famous, try to come back themselves and to un-
horse their successors. 
'Twill be a contest of blue bloods. Let your lonesome eye contem-
plate this wonderful aggregation of ALUMNI luminaries: 
Dr. Faragher, Captain 
Dr. F. Gallagher 
Dr. Corrigan 
Dr. Wolf (Lupie) 
Dr. Kirby 
Walter Daly 
Joseph Brady 
John Filak 
• • • • • 
Annual Banquet 
The Annual Banquet of the Alumni Association was held in the 
banquet room of H otel Statler on Thursday evening, February tenth. 
This year we inaugurated two new customs-allowing members to 
invite guests, and securing a speaker who is nationally prominent in a 
Catholic way. 
As a result of the first innovation the banquet was the best attended 
we have ever held. The total attendance was 125, of whom 80 were 
alumni. 
The second innovation, as those who were present will attest, was 
especially fortunate. The speaker, Thomas Augustine Daly, is Editor 
of The Evening Ledger, a leading Philadelphia paper, and also editor 
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of The Catholic Standard and Times, with which we arc all more or less 
fami liar. 
For about one hour Mr. Daly entertained us with stories of Irish wit 
and humor and fine delineations of Italian character, and in that short 
space of time played upon every emotion within us. 
Reverend Father Sommerhauser, too, arou ed great feeling within us 
when he told of the present of Alma Mater and forecasted the future . 
And we must not forget the boys of the orchestra, who filled the air 
with music while we dined. 
We are confident that in the future the annual banquets of the Alumni 
Association will be among the greatest social events of the year in 
Cleveland. 
• * * * * 
The following Roster has been submitted by the officials of 
the Alumni Association. In publishing it, we are conscious that 
numerous inaccuracies may have found their way in to it. The 
Editor of the Alumni Notes think this an opportunity for a gen-
eral revising of the li t. \ Vrite us and let us know if we have 
mi placed, mi . called, or omitted you. Keep in touch with us. 
Walter W. Alten, 348 E . Eric Ave., Lo· 
rain, 0. 
Wm. J. Anthony, Cincinnati, 0. 
Edward Ahern, 1800 Lake ide Ave. 
Ralph Antolik, 9902 Quebec Ave . 
Mathew V. Antolik, 3814 E. 57th St. 
Cashier. 
Chas. P. Bechler, 10811 Detroit Ave. 
Sales Correspondent. 
John S. Becka, care Juvenile Court, Old 
Court House, City. 
Ceo. II. Brennan, 2020 Columbus Rd. 
Jno. S. Broughan, 842 E. !47th St. 
teo A. Bruening, 652 E. JOi st t. Supt. 
Ceo. H. Buerman, 1925 W . 52d St. 
James A. Byrne, Payne Ave. & E. 24th St. 
Myles Byrnes, 2487 W. lith St.-1421 
Clark Ave. 
Wm . M. Byrnes, 1113 Williamson Bldg. 
Attorney. 
R. A. Benson, 3311 Prospect Ave. 
W . P . Bleser, 10824 Olivet Ave. 
Asst. Engineer, City of Cleveland. 
Raymond F. Body, 737 Soc. for Sav. Bldg. 
Attorney. 
Rev. John W. Becka, 2347 E. 83d St. 
Vincent A. Benda. 3150 W. 41st St. 
C. J, Benkoski, 420 Soc. for Sav. Bldg. 
J ohn P. Boylan, 7601 La Grange St. 
:Rev. Edw. T. Burke, 1800 Lakeside Ave. 
Alexander Butler. 
Fred Bertram, 1800 Lakeside Ave. 
Rev. Richard E. Brennan, D. D. 1800 
Lakeside Ave. ' 
William A. Brassel l, 492 E. !17th St. 
Joseph A. Bartelme, 7406 Quincy Ave. 
Carl P. Belle, 10518 Englewood Ave. 
Chester Bartlett, 7803 Harvard Ave. 
Carl A. Bauer, 8404 Superior Ave 
Chemist. · 
Emil Barternek, 4204 Broadway Ave. 
Pau l H. Brock, 9850 Lorain Ave. 
J oseph G. Brady, l OIS Starkweather Ave. 
James Cassidy, 1339 E. 93d St. 
Rev. V. A. Chaloupka, 9614 Aetna Ave. 
Dr . F. P. Charvat, 3289 W. 41st St. 
Physician. 
Justin W. Conkey, 673 E . 109th St. 
Civil Engineer. 
Dr. John F. Corrigan, I 050 Lakeview Rd. 
Franci T. Cullitan, II 03 Citizens Bldg. 
Attorney. 
Wm. Cunningham, 4215 E. 96th St. 
Neil A. Collins, 737 Society for Sav. Bldg. 
Attorney. 
Rev. Edward T. Calve)', Maxirno, 0 . 
Rev. John E. Casey, Grafton, 0. 
Harry B. avanaugh, 614 Garfield Bldg. 
Wm. ]. Collins, 1430 E. 89th St. 
James R. Connelly, 537 Calvert Bldg., 
Baltimore, Md. 
Edward B. Conry, Wakeman, 0. 
Rev. D. B. Crotty, Wellsville, 0. 
Rev. James Cummins, care St. Columb· 
kill's Church, Superior and E. 26th St. 
Hugh Leo Collins, 1800 Lakeside Ave. 
W. ]. Corrigan , 1014 Citizens Bldg. 
Attorney. 
Wm. A. Carey, Williamson Bldg. 
Rev. Maurice J. Casey, ISO W. Wood St., 
Youngstown, 0. 
Peter Cox, care Cleveland Te lephone Co. 
Fabian Catalano, 2336 E . 40th St. 
Carl Delehanty, 3958 Orange Ave. 
Edward S. Dempsey, 1380 W. 61st St. 
Joseph C. Dempsey, 1380 W. 6lst St. 
Frank Donlon, 3999 E. 91st St. tohn L. Dowling, 313 Williamson Bldg. os. K. Dreher, 7028 Lorain Ave. 
. M. Druchcnbrod, 1243 E . 84th St. 
C. F . Dillhoefer, 1690 E. 86th St. 
Edwin Dillhoefer, 1690 E . 86th St. 
Rev. Jas. T . Daley, 9015 Superio r Ave. 
Jos. I-1. Dempsey, 15007 Cardinal Ave. 
Physician . 
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Frank S. Day, Pol ice Prosecutor, Munici· 
pal Court. 
Eugene G. Daucher, 4004 Denison Ave. 
Mechanical Engineer. 
Rev. Eugene P . Duffy, Charity Hospital. 
Carl E. Dyas, Ashbury Ave. and E. !lith. 
Rev. Clarence W . Dik .. 2814 Woodhill Av. 
s. A. Deering, 5816 Ltnwood Ave. N. E. 
L. A. Deering, 5816 Lmwood Ave. N. E. 
Harry J. Devine, 4010 Archwood Ave. 
Edward DeGnes, 640 E. 1 08th St. 
Frank DeCries. 640 E . 108th St. 
Frank Dubosh, 1800 Lakeside Ave. 
Walter E . Daly, 13315 Euclid Ave. 
Law Student. 
James Jno. Duffy, 3822 E. 78th St. 
Albert Donze, 13420 Fifth Ave. 
Raymond A. Dempsey, 4815 Franklin Ave. 
Raymond A. Desson, 4605 Bridge Ave . 
Law Student. 
Thomas Xavier Dunigan, 35 Carlyon Rd ., 
E. Cleveland, 0. Law Stude!"!· 
Joseph Francis Doran, 13420 M.Ian Ave. 
Medical Student. 
J acob J. En!!lehart, 2790 E. 53d St. 
W ill iam Emtg, care First National Bank. 
Loan Teller. 
Mi les E. Ford. 1249 E. !14th St. 
Joseph W. Flavin, Painesville, 0. 
'Robert Friedl, 4416 Pearl Rd. S. W. 
Rev. Francis J. FaAik, 4069 E . !31st St. 
Jas. L. Faragher, 5913 Ackley Rd. S . E. 
J ohn T . Feighan, 15 10 Elmwood Ave., 
Lakewood, 0. 
Robert Fischer, American Trust Bldg. 
Attorney. 
J . T . Frain, 1184 Warren Rd., Lakewood. 
J no. E. Friedl, 4416 Pearl Rd. 
F . J. Fiesinger, The H addam, Suite II. 
Francis W. Fortelka, 3440 E . 52d St. 
Louis L. Fahey, 6208 Lorain Ave. 
Rev. Thos. F. Fahey, 480 tate St., Con· 
neaut , 0 . 
Carl E. Frey, 109th St. nr. St. Clair Ave . 
Carl T. Faulhaber, 2038 W . 50th St. 
Rev. Edw. . Fasnacht, Toledo, 0. 
Rev. M. J. Flann igan, 3602 Bridge Ave. 
Robert J. Strittmatter, 2077 W . 32d St. 
John A. Filak, 2152 Franklin Ave. 
l':dw. J. TePas, 1319 Belle Ave., Lwd., 0. 
Frank Gallagher, 2100 W. 6lst t. 
R. P . Gribben, 1751 E. 22d St. 
Francis P. Grimes, 5808 Detroit Ave. 
Jas. A. Garvey, 3062 W. 12th St. 
Robert E . Gallagher, 4906 Franklin Ave. 
Rev. Dan T . Gallagher, 8328 Broadway. 
Rev. R. P . Gibbons, 510 Columbus Ave., 
Sandusky, 0 . 
Neil Ga ll agher, 1800 Lakeside Ave. 
Edw. Garvey, 1318 W. 65th St. 
W m. Gannon, 1642 Hopkins Ave., Lwd. 
Th omas ]. Gunning, 3138 W. 44th St. 
Alfred ] . Gallagher, 2100 W. 6lst St. 
T homas I. Gaffney, 184 1 E . 26th t. 
Geo. T . Gafney, 18 113 Canterbury Rd. 
Owen L. Gallagher, 1328 W. 65 th St. 
J no. Gallagher, 2100 W. 6lst St. 
Dr. Frank J. Gallagher, 61 1 Schofield 
Bldg. Physician. 
Raymond Gorman, 386 Crosby St., Akron. 
J ames E. Hallisy, 2185 E. 86th St. 
Med ical Student. 
Louis J . Harrisko, 4003 Bridge Ave. 
Michael J . H ynes, 25 12 W . 7th St. 
Rev. Leo H am mer , co r. Sa ranac Rd., Col· 
linwood, 0., St . J oseph's Church. 
John L. Hayden, care American Ship· 
bUildmg Co., Superior Viaduct. 
Dr. E. 0. Houck, 490S Franklin Ave. 
Joy Seth Hurd, 410 Ct!Izens Bldg 
Att orney. · 
H?ward W .. H endricksen. Asst. Mngr. 
fhe Betlstem Laundry, Sandusky, 0. 
Wm. Heffernan, 95 13 Harvard Ave 
James A. Haggerty, 3823 E. 78th S.t. 
Cost Accountant. 
Rev. ~m. F . Haggerty, 69 14 Woodland. 
Rev. I· rancts J . Haley Church of Holy 
Rosary, Mayfield and Collman Rds. 
Rev. Jas. M. llanley, St. Bridget's Parish 
2508 E. 22nd St. ' 
Patrick T. l lansey, 2409 Bridge Ave. 
Frank l. Hogan, 408 Marshall Bldg. 
Broker. 
John F. Hoynes. 7519 Sagamore Ave. 
Rev. John F. Jlagan, W. 14th St., cor. 
Howard Ave. 
Francis J. Hallisy, 1625 Williamson Bldg. 
Real Estate. 
William J. Hogan, 1339 E. 93d St. 
Frank A. Holden. 12324 St. Clair Ave. 
Jos. Patrick H urley, 8807 Harvard Ave. 
Farrell T. Gallagher, 1787 W. 48th St. 
Thomas F. llogan, 1336 E. 93d St. 
Wm. Jig, 1373 W. 59th St. 
J. l lg, 1383 W . 59th St. 
Ignatius M. Jarzynski, 1165 £. 79th St. 
and Hoffman Ave. 
E. J. Johannes, 66 N. Lorain Ave (4715 
Ravine Ave.) · 
J. II. Kilroy, 8743 Union Ave. 
Jos. J. Kirchensteiner, 72 13 Platt Ave. 
'Rev. Geo. L. Koob, 10205 Lorain Ave. 
Harry Koscinski, 6714 Chambers Ave. 
Dr. E. C. Kramer. 7211 Wood land Ave. 
A. C. Knight, 619 W illiamson Bldg. 
Attorney. 
Rev. John T . Kawczynski, t. Columbus, 
Youngstown, 0 ., ISO W. Wood St. 
John P. Kearney, County Clerk's Office. 
Wm. J. Klotzbach, 507 Soc. for Sav. Bldg. 
Wm. Koehl, Park Bldg. 
Thomas Kegg, Riverside Ave., West Park. 
Frank Kel ley, 7827 Finney Ave. 
Peter Kmilcik, 2571 Tikhon St. 
Rev. Jos. W. Koudelka, 2666 E. 35th P l. 
Rev. Joseph Kresina, 4914 Fleet Ave. 
Rev. Thos. A. Kirby, 8301 Detroi t Ave. 
C. II. Kocinski, 6605 Fleet Ave. 
Ed. A. Kilroy, 8743 Union Ave . 
Daniel B. Kirby, 7707 Jones Rd. 
James J. Laugh lin, Jr., 79 Knowles St., 
E. Cleveland, 0. 
Rev. C. H ubert LeBlond. 8301 Detroit. 
Rev. John Lentz, 1800 Lakeside Ave. 
L. J. Li tzler, 710 Soc. for Sav. Bldg. 
Richard J. Lamb, 602 Soc. for Sav. Bldg. 
Attorney. 
Rev. George Lang, Fremont, 0. 
Herman J . Lang, 2246 W. 98th St. 
Robert A. Lenaghan, 3106 Clinton Ave. 
Benj . E. Ling, care Cleveland Press, E. 
9th and Rockwell Ave. 
Ignatius Longtin, J r., 12509 Det roi t Ave. 
Accou ntan t. 
Andre w J. Lamb, 10401 Kempton Ave. 
J oe McCan n, 1397 E. 47th St. 
Martin F. McCarthy, ca re Citizens Sav. 
& Trust Co. Attorney. 
A. T . McCo rmack, 1062 E. 78th St. 
Marti n A. McCormack, Leade r·News 
Bldg., care Cleve. R. R. Co. 
Rev. J as. M. McDonough , 1800 Lakeside. 
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R~v. ]as. A. McFadden, 632 Dewey Ave., 
Elyria, 0. 
Rev. Thos. E. McKenney, 8014 Euclid. 
James A. McKenna, 6801 W. Madison. 
lion. Sylvester B. McMahon, American 
Trust Bldg. 
Francis G. Mooney, 2032 E. 79th St. 
Wm. McKearney, care Catholic Universe 
Pub. Co. 
H. J. McGuire, care Nat') Carbon Co. 
John J . McBarron, E . 79th St. nr. Cedar. 
teo Mcinnis, 6206 Wakefield Ave. 
Daniel I. Mathews, 12!9 E. 84th St. 
Jerald J. Murphy, 1840 W. 58th St. 
Wm. A. H. Maloney, 1866 E. 87th St. 
Richard Moriarty, 313 Williamson Bldg. 
Attorney. 
]. ]. Mack, 2985 Mayfield Rd. 
C. J. Maloney, 1866 E. 87th St. 
Wm. A. H. Mang, 1432 E. 31st St. (de-
ceased). 
Jos. E. Mannen , 1416 E. 21st St. 
Rev. A. J. Manning, 3315 Monroe Ave. 
John J. Manning, 1826 Dodg_e Ct. 
br. Thos. L. Manning, 216 Erie Bldg. 
Dentist. 
Dr. W. ]. Manning, 10621 Detroit Ave. 
Rev. Chas. A. Martin, 1420 Oakhill Ave., 
Youngstown, 0. 
Ignatius W. Matu>ka 343 7 E. 52d St. 
J. L. Metzger, R. 2, Box 135, Shelby, 0. 
Oscar T. Mayer, 3741 W. 36th St. 
Rev. J. A. Merickel, St. Ignatius Church, 
E. Toledo, 0. R. F. D. No. I. 
Rev. ]no. I. Moran, Sacred Heart Church, 
Youngstown, 0. 
Wm. P. Moran, 7601 Sherman Ave. 
Rev. Wm. If. Moseley, Willoughby, 0. 
Dr. Geo. H. Mraz, 1428 W. 80th St. 
Physician. 
Rev. Thos. P. Mulligan , 2459 Wash ington . 
Wm. F. Muth, 2207 E. 86th St. 
J os. L. Metzger, R. 2, Box 135, Shelby, 0. 
Rev. John Martin, Canton, 0. 
Peter J. Myers, 21 10 Vega Ave. 
Rev. Joseph E. Maerder, 7114 Superior. 
Vincent Malecki, 3752 E. 7Jst St. 
William Malley, 2258 E. 70th St. 
Rev. Albert J. Masat, Lakewood and 
Madison Ave., Lakewood, 0. 
Mortimer J. Mehling, Northland Ave., 
Lakewood, 0. 
Rev. Chas. J. Moseley, 41 29 Superior Av. 
Wm. C. Mulcahy, 7009 Hough Ave. 
P. S. Murphy, 268 E. 69th St. 
E. P. Murray 3219 Detroit Ave. 
Rev. Jos. J. Mullen, St. James Church, 
Lakewood, 0 . 
F. L. Minarik, 12650 Kinsman Rd. 
J. H. Mason, 1827 E. 79th St. 
Camillus Mireau, care Hollenden Hotel. 
Thomas Murray, care City Clerk's Office 
City Hall. ' 
Maurice Murphy, 1840 W. 58th St. 
Law Student. 
Oldric A. Mazanec, 3549 Fulton Rd. 
Gerald ]. Murphy, 1840 W . 58th St. 
Student. 
M. P . Mooneyy 879 Soc. for Sav. Bldg. 
Rev. W. S. Nash, 13412 Euclid Ave. 
Rev. Jas. A. Nolan, Cuyahoga Falls 0 
Geo. A. Nauman, 2424 E. 84th St. ' · 
Dr. Ed. P. Neary, 10814 Tacoma Ave. 
Rev. J:oseph F. Nolan, D. D., St. Mary's 
Semmary. 
Rev, W. F. Novak, 318! W. 41st St. 
Eugene Norton, West Park, 0 . 
William L. Newton, 2812 Church Ave. 
Edward J. Novotny, 3832 Robert Ave. 
Chas. R. O'Malley, Jr., 4110 Franklin Av. 
Rev. T. C. O'Reilly, D. D., 1007 Superior. 
H. M. O'Brien, 10305 South Boulevard. 
Rev. Edward M. O'Hare, 1021 W. State 
St., Fremont, 0. 
Rev. Martin J. O'Malley, St. John's 
Cathedral, City. 
Cha>. O'Brien, 6925 Lexington Ave. 
Grocer. 
Joseph O'Connor, 1763 W. 31st St. 
Rev. Thos. J. O'Reilly, Villa Angela. 
John Olott, 6508 Ruth Ave., S. E. 
Wm. T. O'Brien, 5132 Superior Ave. 
Attorney. 
F. ]. Osborne, 2219 E. 74th St. 
J ohn J. O'Brien, 622 E. 107t h St. 
Harry O'Brien, 11 25 E. 99th St. 
Ha rry Paryzek, Lakeside Hospital. 
Physician. 
Arthur Peppard, 1298 W. !15th St. 
Rev. Bernard J. Patton, 811 Oak St. , 
Youngstown, 0. 
Rev. Joseph M. Paulus, care St. Michael's 
Parish. 
Rev. John M. Powers, 90!5 Superior Av. 
Alban J. Preusser, 1393 Addison Rd. 
Rev. J ohn J. Price, 2642 Superior Ave. 
Joseph S. Ptak, 4219 Archwood Ave. 
L. U. Petrash, 8915 Buckeye Rd. 
Kenneth Powers, E. 75th nr. Hough Ave. 
John S. Polk, 1920 Clark Ave. 
Clarence ). Perrier, 7513 Linwood Ave. 
Asst. Purchasing Agent. 
Paul J . Preusser, 1393 Addison Rd. 
Anthony Princic, 5710 Bonna Ave. 
Eugene Quigley, 1021 Williamson Bldg. 
Wm. J. Raddatz, Whitney Power Bldg. 
Pres. & Sales Mngr. Stratford Press. 
Tlruno Raps, 1927 W. 54th St. 
Rev. Jerome P. Reidy, Olmsted Falls, 0. 
Rev. Thos. G. Ring, St. Paul's Church, 
Euclid, 0. 
John S. Ryle, 1263 E. 89th St. 
C. I. Rowley, care City City Hospital, 
Scranton Rd. 
Benedict Rosi nski, 8129 Superior Ave. 
Lewis C. Reidy, 1850 W. !1 2th St. 
F. B. Rosinski , 8103 Sowinski Ave . 
Stephen J. Regan, 6205 Whittier Ave. 
Rev. Edw. A. Reilly, 3602 Bridge Ave. 
Rev. Leo L. Reinartz, Berwick, 0. 
Rev. Chas. A. Renk, 1120 Horace St .• 
Toledo, 0 . 
Michael A. Riley, cor. Lake Ave. and 
Ili rd St., Lakewood, 0 . 
Joseph A. Roth, 2114 Fulton Rd. S. W. 
William H. Rudge, 23 4 W. W ood St., 
Youngstown, 0. 
John G. Rasing, 424 E. 95th St. 
Wm. Ring, 1800 Lakeside Ave. 
Willi am Reichlin, 1930 W . 54th St. 
Andrew J. Roshutko, 2833 Maurow Ave. 
Rev. W. C. Ri n~, 41 29 Superior Ave. 
Benno J. Sawick1, M. D., 6522 Fleet Ave. 
Physician. 
August Schirmer, 261 4 E. 67th St. 
Willi am J . Schirmer, 2481 E . 84th St. 
Superintendent. 
Rev. John J . Scullen, St. Vincent's 
Church, Akron , 0 . 
C. J. Scheffield, Euclid Point Bldg. 
~ohn A. Smith, 18621 Neff Rd. ohn E. Szabo, 8637 Buckeye Rd. 
aymond J. Schraff, 2194 W, 98th St. 
Medical Student. 
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Dr. S. W. Smolik, 4022 Warren St. S. E. 
Rev. E.]. Spitzil{, 7114 Superior Ave. 
Jos. A. SpitziE, Jr., 1400 W. 6th St. 
Merchant, Sec'y S. C. Smith Co. 
E. ]. Sullivan, 1411 E. 109th St. 
Joseph Sutton, 1355 W. 59th St. 
l>. A. Szczygielski, care U ollenden Hotel 
Robert W. Stewa~~ Trinity Studio, Broad-
way, 8!5 3rd, N. Y. C. Illustrator. 
Vincent Stewart, 1806 E . 17th St. 
Edw. C. Stanton, County Auditor's Office. 
Theological Student. 
John W. Solinski, 4095 E. 56th St. 
]os. A. Schlitz, 1020 Rockefeller Bldg. 
Attorney. 
Rev. M. F. Shannon, 1514 E. 81st St. 
A. G. Sar Louis, 9921 Hampden Ave. 
Wm. Sands, 7807 Burke Ave. 
F. Spitzig, 1336 E. 85th. Private Secretary 
Rev. Ceo. N. Stuber, St. Mary's Church, 
Massillon, Ohio. 
Ron. Jos. F. Sawicki, 325 Soc. for Sav. 
Attorney. 
Rev. Emil H . Schaider, 1930 W. 54th St. 
}as. S. Schmitt, S.J ., St. Louis University. 
Rev. Jos. G. Sheffield, 91 E. Main St., 
orwalk, 0. 
Joseph P. Siever, 8721 Lorain Ave. 
Joseph Spanowskt, 8309 Sowinski Ave. 
Dr. B. Louis Spitzig, 436 Rose Bldg. 
Rev. Francis J. Stanton, Sandusky, 0. 
Leo Spellacy, 10819 Hampden Ave. 
Louis Scelie, 3729 W. 39th St. 
Rev. Dominic ]. Sweene~. 3381 Fulton. 
Thomas Shannon, 1800 Lakeside Ave. 
}as. B. Scullen, 2037 Euclid Ave. 
William Stuber, 1117 Citizens Bldg. 
Frank Stuber, Guardian Sav. & Tr. Co. 
Francis Sweeny, 1356 E. 9lst St. 
Alovino Sibila, 11825 Detroit Ave. 
Medical Student. 
Daniel Savage, 1455 W . 85th St. 
Paul C. Smith, 18621 Neff Rd. 
Insurance Salesman. 
W . A . Slaby, 5617 Dolloff Rd. 
J. F. Teknipp, 1504 Newman, Lakewood 
Asststant Department Manager. 
Rev. F. A. Terwood, 5300 Denison Ave. 
Julius G. Tischler, 1940 W. 47th St. 
John A. Toomey, care City Hospital 
Scranton Rd. Assistant Superintendent: 
John D. Tracy, 1184 Warren Rd. 
Albert H. Tepas, 1319 Belle Ave., Lkwd. 
Rev. Jos. N. Trainor, 4129 Superior Ave. 
Ra.ymond G. Traynor, 2810 Clinton Ave. 
Wtlltam Thorpe, 1800 Lakeside Ave. 
Henry Trenkamp, Jr., 1539 East Blvd. 
Joseph H. Vana, 3842 Independence Rd. 
Joseph Vevera, 3270 W. 41st St. 
Alfred W. Vaters, 2121 E. !OOtb St. 
Daniel Vance, care Dodd Co., E. 6th St. 
William Vance, 98 Delmont Ave., E. C. 
Draughtsman. 
Louis Wright, care National Carbon Co. 
Jos. C. Wagner, 1813 St. Clair Ave. 
R obert P. Ward, 959 E. !40th St. 
Postoflice Clerk. 
Rev. Thos. E. Walsh, 2027 W. 65th St. 
W. M. Wendelken, 611 4th, Marietta, 0 . 
Cashier. 
Norbert Winters, 3933 Cedar Ave. 
Robert A. Waldeck, care Waldeck Son, 
1006 Webster St 
Rev. Wm. Wilkutaetes, 26 W. Rayen Ave., 
Youngstown, 0 . 
Joseph H. Wolfram, Williamson Bldg. 
Rev. John Waldesen, 1915 W. 54th St. 
J oseph H. Wenneman, 604 Marshall Bldg. 
Attorney. 
A. C. Weizer, 2622 East Boulevard. 
icholas J. Walinski, 2206 Cedar Ave. 
Emil Wolf, 3835 E. 50th St. 
Ceo. F. Zieber!, 2563 E . 63rd. Accountant. 
Otto F. Zimmer, 4812 Clark. Physician. 
~obn A. Zoulek, 3294 W. 46th St. oseph A. Brug, 3161 Scranton Rd 
aymond Kat he, 1266 W. 11 tb St. 
Leo J. Elmerick, 1383 E. 94th St. 
Edward F. Schwartz, 3602 Cedar Ave. 
High School Notes 
BY DA NIEL I. GALLAGHER 
After a rat her abbrev iated baske tba ll seaso n, th e hi g h school five 
retreats from the g la rin g rays of t he calcium spo tli g ht to the dressing 
roo m with but faint memories of three "feint" games. The sta rt of 
the customary jaunt was encouragin g and our fondest hopes of a 
championship were beginning to loom up on th e horizo n of realiza-
tion. We met and defeated Comme rce lligh in as classy a ga me as 
you would wish to se t your spectacles up on . We had speed, endur-
ance and a Caye nne of "pep." vVe lin gered on to ] anuary 29th and 
found our seco nd melee was upon us, with a comfortable maj ority of 
the squad on the sick li st, th e result of touch in g too many door 
kn obs-grip. Loyala journeyed from th e east side to m ee t our badly 
crippled crew. The game was played and the visitors went away with 
a vi ctory tied to their belts. o a li bis offe red. Our fina l bow was 
gracefully provoked at the West High ga me. Mahoney, Han ley, Ri ley 
& Co. were unable to stop \Vest's whimsica l warriors, and when the 
parting notes of Refe ree L ew is' "windy" whi stle rebounded from the 
gy m walls, the Ignatians reali ze d that th ey were s li ght ly outplayed. 
St. I gnatiu s High 21; Commerce High 10. 
St. I gnatius High 10 ; L oyola High 14. 
St. Ignatius High 10 ; West High 27. 
l\1or-a l : The hi gh sc hoo l boys may recline in their easy chai rs 
fo r the remai nd er of the season and nourish themse lves with the 
thou g ht that they wi ll be eli g ible again next year fo r the Varsity 
vacancies, Phantom rivals, etc. L e t us end up th is portion of the lab o r 
with nine hu sky raws and a tiger. 
* * * * * 
Ancient Platitudes 
During the past few months s ince the cold weather has forced 
many to the fireside, g iven a few frozen ears, it has been noticed that 
the boys have g rown lax in their practices of the str ict est honesty. 
Entirely too many have g iven voice to the "convent iona l lie." An 
endeavor will be made to bring to li ght some of th e lead in g offenders 
and their utterances. We hope that said sinners will profit by the 
editorial advice. 
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Let-er-roll 
Let-er-rol!. 
Edward A. McDonnel l-"! take a cold bath every morning." 
]. Harold Traverse-"! never got a fireside thought from sitting 
in an easy-chair." 
Edward Hodous-" I haven't even looked at my Virgil for today." 
Edward Francis Shannon-"! never wore a celluloid collar." 
Walter Ganymede Dorsey-"! never tried to sing tenor in the 
Cybilian li ai l." 
ing" 
Emmett Riley-"Present." (Get the roll-call twang.) 
Bill Walsh-"Present," (Get the roll-call twang.) 
Elmer Ca ldwell-"Present." (Get th e roll-call twang.) 
Stephen Bojosko-"J play along the lines of Kubelik-(Lions)." 
Walter Zah Ahern-"] call my teacher Mr. and not J--." 
Tom Morr is-"! don't ever remember of singing 'Sweet Adeline.'" 
Joe Feighan-"I have nothing to say. Rather-chili-this morn-
J, 0. Hanley-"! am afraid to put glycerine on my pompadour 
because my hair is fiery red." 
* * * * * 
Frank K leinhenz is the latest patron of the dance. The newest 
skating epidemic does not seem to distract Frank from the calisthenic 
whirl of the Legato, or the inward course of the Pigeon walk. Just 
the other evening ou r friend was preparing himself for a session over 
the corn meal. The time was swiftly approach in g when he should 
leave, and he had not yet completed his toilet. In the rush, the excite-
ment and the anxiety, he pulled on his vest, forget his inside coat, and 
threw on his overcoat immediately over his vest, and rushed out into 
the night. In due time he reached the place. Ilis arrival wa felt as 
soon as he entered and his popularity at its highest. There was a 
rush for him, each lady trying her best to help our classmate off with 
his coat. (Why not?-leap year). H is coat off, gloves and hat in 
pocket, he stalked forward with such a thought in his mind: I wonder 
what makes me feel so scant. Then he realized his position. "My 
coat-my coat," he sobbed to himself. He turned around and faced 
the music. There he beheld blank faces, open mouths and faces with 
encouragement written over them. I wonder if he thought this was 
going to be a masquerade. Then what did Frank do? We request the 
gentle read ers to personally ask him how he came out and what he 
did. Thanking you in advance. 
* * * * * 
The class of Fourth High has taken rapid strides in the musical 
course offered by two students who are quite accomplished. That 
the boys have taken an interest in the music is evidenced by the fact 
that the class recently gave a musical comedy at one of the select 
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social functions. The name of the musical comedy is held pending its 
debut on Broadway. The programme: 
Opening Chorus-" My Rosaline" (Maybe) ......•..... . ..... Ensemble 
0 moi liber Kaegi-Kleist (Irving Berlin) ........... ... Clement Steuer 
Log from the Passing Scow of 1916 .............. · ··· .. · ·Frank Surtz 
Dog-gon-it (Zeigfeld's Koll ies) ....... .. ..... .. ........ James Vevera 
I'm Surprised (disMaid in America) . ... .. .... .......... Herbert Roth 
Gypsy Love Song (Carmen) ................ .... ..... Frank Kleinhenz 
I Love my Smokes (OMAR the Tentmaker) ............. Paul TePas 
Scene 1-A crowd of students discussing Hamilton Wright Maybe 
around a rosy fireside. Red Shannon is the center of attraction and 
is busily engaged in exchanging jokes about the matter in question. 
There is a lull among the commentators in which Mr. Shannon begins 
to get sympathetic. "Imagine," he said, "a laughing hyena with split 
lip, or a giraffe with a sore throat." "That's nothing," retorts Howard 
Smith; "imagine a centipede with either ingrown toe nails, corns or 
water on the knee." 
Scene 2-Howard Smith badly shaken up and begging to be ad-
mitted again to the fireside. 
Scene 3-Crowd still around fireside, receiving the plighted word 
of Howard Smith not to pull any more of those uncalled for remarks 
Just then one of our brethren announces that the table is set. "What's 
on the menu," was the universal shout. Then began our fa ithful 
brother in a tone rather significant of a three-cent lunch room inter-
preter than a sedate high school lad: TEA roses, PIEplant-that's all 
iscream." 
The entertainment came to a sudden close with the popular ren-
dition of the Pigeon walk by John Peter. 
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Loyola High School Notes ] 
The curtain was raised on Loyo la's basketball season at Glenville 
High, December 22nd. In the excitement of the premier game, Loyola 
forgot to chase O ld Man jinx from the floor. His work-Glenville 20 
Loyola 17. ' 
• • • • • 
In the first game of the new year, East Tech's basket tossers 
snatched a victo ry from Loyola, 26-17. 
• • • • • 
To fit t ingly celebrate the closing of their exa minations, the Jun-
iors engaged the services of the unexcelled Loyola chef to prepare a 
banquet. They feasted sumptuously and merrily. L. Kuderle was 
named president of the class for the coming term. 
• • • • • 
Speaking of banquets, we mustn't forget that the Sophs celebrated 
the yule-tide around the festive board. The Society Editor of this 
column, ow in g to a previous engagement with the grippe, missed the 
important details. 
• • • • • 
In a fast ga me, Loyola's five defeated the Commerce quintet, 
17-13. This is the second victory Loyola captured on the sunset side 
of the Cuyahoga. St. Ignatius High will furnish information con-
cerning the other. 
• • • • • 
On a cold, drea ry, rai ny night, far from home and friends, the 
Hiram High basketball squad was swamped by the top-heavy score 
of 30-8. This was the scene of a heart-rending tragedy. Mr. Frank 
Smith, the popular manager of the team, had his derby smashed. Our 
sympathies, Manager. 
• • • • • 
The ewman Literary Society is presenting excellent programmes 
at its bi-weekly meetings. Th e latest debate was on one of the cur-
rent topics of the day. Resolved, That every municipality should 
control its electric li ght service. The negative side of the question, 
upheld by T. Walters and P. Chech, won from the affirmative, E. 
McCarthy and E. Sheehan. The Society is to prepare for presentation 
in the near future the trial scene from "The Merchant of Venice." 
• • • • • 
As a preliminary to the holidays, a pleasing program was given 
by the talent of several classes. December 22nd. All the numbers 
were well received, but when the school orchestra made its blush-
ing debut, the appreciation evinced surpassed the hopes of the most 
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optimistic. Encouraged and cheered by this approval of their efforts, 
they will certainly bring fair honors to themselves and to Mr. Powers, 
their director. At the close of the entertainment the beautiful Christ-
mas greetings of Reverend Father Rector were read to the students 
by Rev. Father Wilwerding. 
* * * * * 
Loyola 34; Spencerian 10. 
Loyola 36; Collinwood 16. 
These two victories speak for themselves. Loyola, by its showing 
thus far, proves its right to games with the best of the Senate's teams. 
It is to be regretted that such difficulty is encountered in arranging 
these games. 
* * * * * 
Many students received honors 111 the second quarterly exams. 
The leaders of the various classes were: Senior, E. McCarthy and 
G. Troy (equal); Junior, L. Kuderle; Sophomore A, A. M. Rhebar; 
Sophomore B, C. Kubeck; Freshman A, D. Kilway; Freshman B, C. 
Turk. Reverend Father Rector concluded the ceremony with a few 
words of encouragement and admonition. 
* * * * * 
The large class of candidates received into the Sodality, February 
II th, by Reverend Father Rector, attests the excellent work that Rev. 
Father Gorman is doing with his charges. 
* * * * * 
Rehearsals for the "Triumph of Justice," Loyola's play, have 
commenced, under the direction of Rev. Father Gorman. The play 
will be presented some time after Easter, and until that time the 
library will continue to ring with the accents of coming Sotherns 
and Booths. 
* * * * * 
Loyola High School is indeed grateful to 1essrs. Br ennan and 
Madaras for their beautiful lecture, which they gave at W oodland 
Library, February 9th, to the students and friends of the school. The 
lecturers displayed no smal l deg ree of excellence in the beauty of 
their language, and the force of their delivery. The illustrations were 
well chosen and beautiful. vVe cherish the fond hope of a visit from 
these gentlemen again. 
* * * * * 
"It seems to me," muttered the Loyola ph ilosopher, "that the 
people who have more money than brains are generally broke." 
* * * * * 
We are all Boosters at Loyola; the on ly one who knocks is oppor-
tunity, and she only knocks once. 
* * * * * 
Now that Lent is almost here, time will go "fast," and soon the 
Easter number of "LVMI A" and Spring-with its NEW LOYOLA! 
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optimistic. Encouraged and cheered by this approval of their efforts 
they will certainly bring fair honors to t hemselves and to M r. P owers' 
their director. At the close of the entertainment the beautiful Christ~ 
mas greetings of Reverend Father Rector were read to the students 
by Rev. Father Wilwerding. 
* * * * * 
Loyola 34; Spencerian 10. 
Loyola 36; Collinwood 16. 
These two victories speak for themselves. Loyola, by it s showing 
thus far, proves its right to games with the best of the Senate's teams. 
It is to be regretted that such difficulty is encountered in arranging 
these games. 
* * * * * 
Many students received honors in the second quarterly exams. 
The leaders of the various classes were: Senior, E. McCarthy and 
G. Troy (equal); Jun ior, L. Kuderle; Sophomo re A, A. M. Rhebar · 
Sophomore B, C. Kubeck; Freshman A, D. Kilway; F reshman B, c: 
Turk. Reverend Father Rector co ncluded the ceremony with a few 
words of encouragement an d admonition. 
* * * * * 
The large class of candidates received into the Sodality, February 
11th, by Reverend Father Rector, attests the excellent w ork that Rev. 
Father Gorman is doing with his charges. 
* * * * * 
Rehearsals fo r the "Triumph of Justice," L oyola's play, have 
c~mmenced, under the direction of Rev. Father Gorman . The play 
will be presented some time after Easter, and until that time the 
library will continue to ring with the accents of coming Sotherns 
and Booths. 
* * * * * 
Loyola High School is indeed g rateful to Messrs. Brennan and 
Madaras for their beautiful lecture, which th ey gave at Woodland 
Library, February 9th, to the students and friends of the school. The 
lecturers displayed no small deg ree of excellence in the beauty of 
their language, and the force of their delivery. The illustrations were 
well chosen and beautiful. We cherish the fond hope o f a visit from 
these gentlemen again. 
* * * * * 
"It seems to me," muttered the Loyola philosopher, " that the 
people who have more mon ey than brains are generally broke." 
* * * * * 
. We are all Boosters at Loyola; the only one who knocks is oppo r-
tumty, and she only knocks once. 
* * * * * 
ow that Lent is almost here, time will go "fast," and soon the 
Easter number of "L VMI TA" and Spring-with its EW LOYOLA! 
How It Happened 
Someone began it by remarking that the Driftwood column was rot 
- uninspired. This would have been all right if the matter had dropped 
there; bul no, it reached the moderator in some unaccountable way and 
he readily agreed that it was true. But who was to blame? Ah, that was 
it, who could they blame? Since no one person was in charge of the 
column they couldn't pick on any one in particular. That's why they 
handed the job to me. So now, if the Driftwood column doesn't suit you, 
just jump on my neck. 
Yours truly, 
The Grub Grabbers 
Scene: St. Ignatius' Lunchroom. 
Time: Any class day at noon. 
DRifTWOOD EDITOR. 
As the curtain ri ses a mighty mob is hoarsely shouting and making 
mighty efforts to get thei r hands on three worn-out looking, white-aproned 
young men who hurry hither and thither with bowls of soup and plates 
of meat and cups of steaming coffee. At least that is the impression a 
stranger would get on beholding this scene for the fi rst time. Let us 
correct a few mistaken impressions. 
In the first place the mob is not a mob nor is it mighty. In fact the 
might o f the mob (we' ll sti ll call it a mob because mob is easier to pound 
off on the typewriter than multitude or crowd) is proportionate to the 
might o f the mighty efforts of the mighty mob. (Just keep your head 
and you'll come out all right. ) And if you want to know just how mighty 
are the efforts of the mighty mob, well they aren't quite mighty enough 
to induce the waiters (pardon us, we forgot to tell you that the three 
worn-out looking, white-aproned young men mentioned above are waiters) 
to produce the desired eats fo r which they are clamoring so loudly. ( Well, 
there's part of the mistaken impressions unmistakened. Now we'll go on) . 
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T w the mighty mob which is hoarsely houting and making mighty 
efforts (you know what we mean, don't you ?) to get their hands on the 
three worn-out looking, white-aproncd young men are not making mighty 
efforts to get their hands on the three worn-out looking, wh itc-aproned 
young men at all. That is, they're making th e mighty (you understand, of 
course) efforts all right but they're not trying to get their hands on the 
three worn-out looking, white-aproned young men ; what they want are 
the bowl3 of soup and plates of meat and cups of teaming coffee. Now 
let us correct another mistaken impre sion you might receive if you stand 
some distance from the waiters (did we mention that the y ung men in 
question are waiter ? yes? a ll right, go on.) The bowls of soup are in 
reality only half-bowl s. (We don't mean that the bowls are broken off 
short or anything like that, but that they are only half fu ll of soup.) By 
plates of meat we don't mean that the plates are made of meat but that 
there is some meat (never mind how much) on the pla tes. Same for 
the cups of steaming coffee. 
No, that f ellow has not a yellow suit nor is he wearing a new style 
of clinging effect clothes. H is dinner o f poached eggs on toast and coffee 
simply have been transferred from cup and plate to his coat and pants by 
some unmindful neighbo r. 
Don't let that clatter bother you; it was only one of the waiters drop-
ping an armful of dishes. 
Suddenly the boys di cover that you, dear reader, are present. They 
turn about and as if to apologize fo r their unseemly conduct burst out in 
the following: 
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Now th e mighty mob which is hoa rsely shouting and maki ng mighty 
efforts (you know what we mea n, don't you ?) to get the ir hand s on th e 
three worn -out looki ng, wh ite-aproned young men are not mak ing mighty 
efforts to get their hand s on the three worn-out looking, wh ite-ap roned 
young men at all. That is, they're making th e mighty (you unders tand, of 
course) efforts all right but th ey're not trying to get their hands on the 
three worn-out looking, white-aproned young men ; wha t. th ey want are 
th e bowl3 of soup and pla tes of meat and cups of steaming c ffe e. Now 
let us correct another mi staken impression you might receive if you tand 
some d istance from the waite rs (d id we mention tha t th e young men in 
question are waiters? yes? all right, go on.) T he bowl s o f soup a re in 
reality only half -bowls. (We don't mea n that th e bowls are broken off 
short or anything like th at, but that they are only half f ull of soup.) By 
plates of meat we don't mean that the plates are made o f meat but that 
there is some meat (never mind how much ) on the plate s. arne for 
the cups of steaming coffee. 
No, that fellow has not a yell ow suit nor is he wea ring a new style 
of clinging effect cloth es. His dinner of poached eggs on toast and coffee 
simply have been transferred from cup and plate to hi s coat and pants by 
some unmindful neighbor. 
Don't let that clatter bother you; it was only one of th e wai ter s drop-
ping an armful of dishes. 
Suddenly th e boys di scover that you, dear read er, are prese nt. They 
turn about and as if to apologize for their unseemly conduct burst out in 
the f ollowing: 
LUM INA 
W e've gorged our selves on Plato 
'Till our heads are burning hot ; 
Now a ni ce plate o' tomato 
Soup would hit the spot. 
W e' ve just devoured Livy, 
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And torn him shred from shred; 
But a nice big pla te of liver 
And gravy's great on bread. 
Geometry' s all right, si r, 
We think it very nice; 
But we'd rath er find th e angle 
Of a pie of generous slice. 
They say that H ,O 
F or drinking work is tine ; 
W e'd just a s lief have coffee 
In our H ,O this time. 
(Curtain) 
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A Freshman Flop 
Profes or: "John Gleason, will you please continue with the next 
few lines of Horace?" 
Gleason: "I don't think I can, Professor. I'm not prepared." 
Professor: "What's the matter, John, were you absent?" 
Gleason: "No sir, but I was sick." 
* * * * * 
Overheard m the Office 
"Hey is the gas going up there?" 
"Sure." 
"Where is it going?" 
"It's going out, Smarty." 
* * * * * 
Bud Bungart, versati le sophomore, tries to out-Burbank Burbank by 
grafting doughnuts onto a rubber plant. He hopes thus to reduce th 
. I e price of tires, since auto owners wll be able to grow their tires on the 
back porch . More power to you, Buell 
* * * * * 
Freshman Follies 
Glavich trying to bum a cigarette. 
Harry Nash making a stab at second bass in the Glee Club. 
Happy Gallagher trying to snatch a snooze during English class. 
Chuck Raynor attempting to refrain from saying, "Yes, Father." 
Bill Moran pouring nitric acid on his pants "to see if it'll stain 'em." 
Dooley Snyder "having a difficulty in" geometry. 
Jim Gallagher depending on an alarm clock to get him to school on 
time. 
Gray trying to convince a fellow-£ reshie that the molecular hypothe-
sis is all wrong. 
Tom Copp keeping track of his rubbers. 
Doran and Fowler pulling off their latest vaudeville sketch. 
Ambrose Gilbride "ju t wondering if he did win that gold-plated safety 
razor." 
Sikorski trying to fix Jim Brennan's pipe. 
Bill Keefe singing "Juanita" (or anything else, for that matter). 
* * * * * 
The Play 
Well, it's all over. That great fire, which we have been preparing 
the last two months, burned with a blaze that lighted up the city. If you 
want to know how nice it was, read Tom Doran's College Notes. We 
will just mention here that there was enough fire, thunder and lightning 
to satisfy the youngsters, enough heroics to please th e most ardent hero-
worshiper (f) enough "cur-r-rr-ses" to make the most li st less sit up and 
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shake, and enough humor to make the face of any confirmed grouch 
broaden into a smile. 
Speaking of smiles, reminds us that the players had more occa · 
. Sian for laughter than they have had for a long t1me. Imagine Bud Bung t 
. f fl ar' trymg to execute a grace ul drop to the oor when pushed from behind. 
Happy Gallagher looking contented while lying on a litter of hard bough ' 
or Steamer Kegg making a sad effort to look the part of a dignified e~~ 
peror, while a wreath of tin leaves persisted in chewing up his ears ever 
time he blinked. It can't be done. And th ink of Bobby Briggs in a~ 
angel's outfit. Oo-ece! 
\,Yell we aren't going to give you a big line-ul) on the thing. If You 
weren't there, you should have been. However here are some 
High Spots 
Jim Cozzens made enough noise to qualify for a hook and ladder. 
Whiskers were put on more easily than taken off. 
Stage hands went Mother ature one better, when they produced 
lightning without a bit of thunder. 
When the temple of Cybele burnt down, it made so much smoke that 
it nearly choked the audience. 
"What have you to ay ?" asked Danny Gallagher of Roy Bourgeois, 
when the aforesaid Danny forgot his lines. 
"Gee! I didn't know what T did have to say," said Roy, when he 
recovered later. 
Bi lly Whitty and Robby McCarthy showed themselves classy warblers. 
Our s. c. hovered about the wings like a ghost, and the sketches on 
the next page arc the result. 
* * * * * 
Oh, brown corncob pipe, 
We have shared midnight hours. 
A friend- not camel or snipe-
Oh, brown corncob pipe; 
Then the cobwebs we wipe 
From those fancies of ours. 
Oh, brown corncob pipe, 
We have shared midnight hours. 
* * * * * 
Bud Bungart. 
And now, boys, we must say "Auf wiedersehen" until April. That 
reminds us that a load of spring pomes is wanted about that time. Al-
th gh we realize that the weather is very cold just now and the gas 
ou ' d "f pressure is low, we would advise you to start nght now an see 1 you 
't get off some really clever stuff. Go down to the art gallery and 
can . h f . . all t nd before some beautiful painting which dep1cts t at a1r season 111 
sa , "S . S " d its glory, whistling all the while Mendelsohn s pr~ng ong,. an you 
will be surprised at the results it brings. If you w1sh, ~e w1ll let you 
take our rhyming dictionary. Don't expect too much from 1t, thou~h. 
Eow ARD F. MADARAS, 18. 
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shake, and enough humor to make the face of any confirmed grouch 
broaden into a smile. 
Speaking of miles, reminds us that the players had more occasion 
for laughter than they have had for a long time. Imagine Bud Bungart, 
trying to execute a graceful drop to the floor when pushed from behind; 
Happy Gallagher looking contented while lying on a litter of hard bough , 
or Steamer Kegg making a sad effort to look the part of a dignified em-
peror, while a wreath of tin leaves persisted in chewing up his ears every 
time he blinked. It can't be done. And think of Bobby Briggs in an 
angel's outfit. Oo-eee! 
Well we aren't going to give you a big line-up on the thing. If you 
weren't there, you should have been. However here are orne 
High Spots 
Jim Cozzens made enough noise to qualify for a hook and ladder. 
Whiskers were put on more easi ly than taken off. 
Stage hand s went Mother ature one better, wh en they produced 
lightning without a bit of thunder. 
When the temple of Cybele burnt down, it made o much moke that 
it nearly choked the audience. 
"What have you to say?" a ked Danny Gallaghe r of Roy Bourgeois, 
when the aforesaid Danny forgot his lines. 
"Gee! I didn 't know what I did have to say," said Roy, when he 
recovered later. 
Billy Whitty and Robby McCarthy showed themselves classy warblers. 
Our s. c. hovered about the wings like a ghost, and the sketches on 
the next page are the result. 
* * * * * 
Oh, brown corncob pipe, 
We have shared midnight hours. 
A friend-not camel or snipe-
Oh, brown corncob pipe; 
Then the cobwebs we wipe 
From those fanci es of ours. 
Oh, brown corncob pipe, 
We have shared midnight hours. 
... ... • * * 
B11d Btmgart. 
And now, boys, we must say "Auf wiede rsehen" until April. That 
reminds us that a load of spring pomes is wanted about that time. Al-
though we realize that the weather is very cold just now and the gas 
pressure is low, we would advise you to start right now and see if you 
can't get off some really clever stuff. Go down to the art gallery and 
stand before some beautiful painting which depicts that fair season in all 
its glory, whistling a ll the while Mendelsohn's "Spring Song," and you 
will be surprised at the results it bri ngs. If you wish, we will let you 
take our rhyming dictionary. Don't expect too much from it, though. 
EDWARD F. MADARAS, '18. 
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Sitting: ·r. W . H:cgg, A . .J . Muo·phy, R. Ripton 
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Athletic Notes J 
Ignatius 16-Niagara 32 
Piloted by Manager Gallagher and Captain Murphy, the team 
invaded the hostile territory of 1\iagara University on Wednesday 
evening, December 8th, and th ere encountered , in a muscular fray, 
their fast and hi g hly touted five. Our team was frightened by the 
fierce onslaught of the enemy at the start and they piled up the com-
manding score of 19-5 in the first half. But the boys staged a come-
back in the second, scoring as many points as their now bewildered 
opponents. Captain Murphy was the star of the game, being ably 
econded by " Rip." Fischer and Duggan played well for iagara. 
Score: 
Ignatius iagara 
Ripton .. . .... . ........ . R. F ... . ......... . ... Duggan 
Sommers . . . .... . . ...... L. F ....... . ....... . ... Stoudt 
Deering .. . .. .. . . .... . ... C. .. . ........ . .. Ondovacek 
Murphy .. . . . .......... . R. G .......... . ....... Fischer 
Dorsey .......... . ...... L. G ............. . ... Harlow 
Baskets from field: Jvfurphy 2, Ripton 2, Hark , Duggan 6, Stoudt 
3, Harlow 2, Fischer. 
Baskets from foul : Sommer 3, Ripton, F ischer 7. 
* * * * * 
Ignatius 25-Canisius 23 
Beaten in points, but not in spirit the night before, the team 
returned to the "city of soap" after a pleasant day at the Falls, and 
engaged in another fray with our brothers of the east. The score does 
by no means bespeak the superiority of our five over the Canisius 
quintet, for the floor was not of the regulation size. But this barrier, 
in the steps of redeeming glory, made the contest more interesting, 
for the score at the end of the first half was J gnatius 17, Can isius 13. 
But again the boys came back strong and before five minutes of the 
second half had passed it was eviednt we were going to cop. Ed 
Hayes, our husky guard, was the bright li ght of the game. Donnelly 
played the stellar role for the Buffalojans. Score: 
Ignatius Canisius 
Ripton, Dorsey ..... . . . . R. F ...... Donnelly, Manzella 
Sommer ................ L. F ................... Cullen 
Deering, Ripton ......... C. .............. . .... Kellar 
Murphy ................ R. G ............... V. Martin 
Hayes, Kegg ......... . . L. G ..... W. Martin, Zimpfter 
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Field baskets: Ripton 4, Murphy 2, Deering, Hayes, Donnelly 2, 
Cullen 5, W, Martin. 
Fouls: Sommer 9, Donnelly 5, Cullen. Referee, Justice. 
* * * * * 
Ignatius 23-Baldwin 22 
The varsity, after their successfu l jaunt through the east, opened 
up its home season " with a win" over the fast and furious team o f that 
school which keeps the fair Berea on the map. This was the first our 
followers had of seeing th e varsity in action and they fi lled the spa-
cious gym to overflowing. The game was a rip snorte r and the victor 
was not conceded the spoils t ill the f1na l blow of the whistle. This 
was Louie Sommer's first appearance and he showed so well that he 
ga ined a regular berth on t he five. A. Sommer and Hayes did some 
spectacular caging. The star of this game was "n il," for all were 
stars. 
* * * * * 
Ignatius 42-Kent 4 
On Thursday, the 23rd, th ere came to Cleveland a team with 
"rep" like to that of Achilles when he came to Troy. But what a sad 
disappointment they were can be ea ily realized by the score. T he 
v isitors were unabl e to register a fie ld basket and wended their weary 
way home content with four points, acquired by free throws. Walter 
Ganymede Dorsey, though a regular guard, acted in th e capacity of a 
forward and s tarred, caging seven difficult fie ld baskets. L. Sommer 
a nd "Rip" startled th e visitors by some real classy passing and team 
work. Kohrman was the one bright spot on the Kent roster . Score: 
Ignatius Kent 
Harks .. . . .. ... . ... ..... R. F . .. ... . . . ..... . .. Swigart 
A. So t'\1mer ..... . ..... . . L. F ... .. . .......... Schneider 
L. Sommer ...... . ... ... C. .. .. ... . . .. . .. . Kohrman 
Kegg . . . . ... ..... . ... . . . L. G .. . .. ... . . . ....... Waters 
Hayes .. . . ........... . . . R. G ..... . .. . ... .... .... Neate 
Substitutions: I ipton fo r Harks, Dorsey fo r A. Sommer, Murphy 
fo r Kegg. 
Baskets from fie ld: Do rsey 7, L. om mer 6, A. Sommer 4, Ripton 
2, Hayes, Murphy. 
Fouls: Kohrman 4. Scorer : Hayes. Timer : D. Gallagher; 
Refe ree, Conner. 
* * * * * 
I gnatius 22-Campion 23 
After three successive victories the team a t last had to sip from 
the bitter cup of defeat and indeed it was a bitter one to lose this, the 
best game played this season. Owing to th e rivalry and the speed of 
the players, the conflict was the fastest ever witnessed on the home 
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gym. The score throughout was close, neither team ever leading by 
more than five points. The score, with just one-half minute to play, 
was Saints 22, Campion 21, when Red Wise made a shot and the ball 
covered with ho rseshoes, the largest halves of wishbones, and filled 
with rabbit feet, hit the drum, rolled around the rim, wavered a mo-
ment, and fell in with all the Saints' hopes and the game on top of it. 
L. Sommer and Walt A. Dorsey did some grand playing in this game 
and our guards were constantly on their men. Ratchen and Maken-
zic played a prominent part in dealing out our defeat. Score: 
J gnatius Campion 
Dorsey . . .. . ...... . . . .. . L. F ........... . .. .. Makenzie 
A. Sommer . ..... ....... R. F . ................... Wise 
L. Sommer.. . . . . . . . . . . . C. ............. . .. Ratchen 
Hayes .... .. ...... .. ... L. G .. . ............. Zachman 
Murphy...... . . ...... R. G .... . .......... McKenna 
Baskets from field : Wise 4, M akenzie 3, Ratchen, A. Sommer 3, 
Dorsey 3, L. Sommer 2, Murphy. 
Fouls: L. Sommer 4, A. Sommer 2, Makenzie, Wise 5, Zachman. 
Scorer, Hayes; Timer, McDonald; Referee, Conner. 
* • * • * 
Ignatius 28-St. John 23 
Sad, sad news it was to bring home to mother! But still the boys 
of the Mudhen City were the unwilling bearers of this sad news, and 
while travelling far from home, they found that in the bright lexicon 
of youth there is such a word as "fail." 
* * * * * 
St. Ignatius 7 4-Cedarville 28 
Phew I That game took our breath away! The worst story of 
German atrocities could not approach in vividness a true account of 
this game. These doughty boys from somewhere down state came 
clad in Princeton colors. But there the resemblance ceased. Our cham-
pions entered the lists and- but you know the rest. 
Each of our fellows was a shining, glittering star, and of the first 
magnitude at that. Score: 
St. Ignatius Cedarville 
Ripton ................. R. F ................ Creswell 
A. Sommer ........ . .... L. F. . .... . .. .. ... . . Chestnut 
L. Sommer ............. C. ......... . ..... ]. Collins 
Kegg ..... . ....... . .... L. G ................. Kennon 
Dorsey ....... . ......... R. G ...... .. .. ... . W. Collins 
Field baskets: A. Sommer 11, Ripton 6, L. Sommer 6, Dorsey 4, 
Harks 4, Hayes 4, McClure 5, J. Collins 3, Creswell 3, Kennon, W. 
Coll ins. 
Fouls: McClure 2. 
Scorer, V. Gallagher; Referee, Conner. 
Substituions: Murphy for Kegg. 
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Ignatius 24-Heidelberg 27 
In an overtime battle, which in every sense of the word was a 
battle, they succumbed before the final attack of the Tiffinites and 
were defeated 27 to 24. This was another of those gruelling contests 
lost in the last second of p lay. The Fates were against us and the 
gods decreed that we could not win, fo r more than twenty times d id 
the ball hit the rim, roll around and fall off. This was Ray Ripton'S 
big night. Besides being all over the floor at one time, he shot four 
of the prettiest field baskets seen this season. The score at the end 
of the assigned time was even- 24 to 24. But in the five minutes 
Heidelberg scored three points, thereby putting the game on ice. 
Score : 
St. Ignatius Heidelberg 
Ripton .. . . . ..... . ..... . R. f ... .. .. . ... . ... .. . Sayger 
L. Sommer . . .. . . . ...... L. F . ... . .... . .. . ...... . Faust 
Murphy .... .. . . .. . ..... . C. .... . ...... . ...... D'Arcy 
Hayes ....... . . . .... .... R. G ...... . .. . ........... Neff 
Dorsey ...... . . ....... . . L. G .. . . ....... . . . Mawhorter 
Field goals: Ripton 4, L . Sommer, Hayes, Dorsey 2, A. Sommer, 
Kegg-Sayger 2, Faust, D' Arcy 4, Mawhorter 2. 
Fouls: L. Sommer 4, D'Arcy 7. 
* • • • * 
Ignatius 20-Niagara 21 
With a tear of reg ret in my eyes, I sit down to write up this 
game, sighing to myself the while. They did not deserve to win and 
indeed they didn't, for we outplayed them, but by no means outroughed 
them. This was the game we banked on winning s ince the prying 
off of the lid, and we didn't. Just imagine seven hundred around the 
floor shouting for us to win, and in spite of it all by the sheerest luck 
the boys from the Falls copped the game from us. The home team 
played a grand game and the visitors were awe-stricken by such team 
work, such speed. We were leading up until the last four minutes of 
play, then- "Bluey." Again like the rays of a li ghthouse across the 
perilous sea, so a ray of hope inflamed our hearts and with the score 
21 to 20 and ten seconds to play a foul was called on Fischer, but Rip 
failed in the crisis and the game was over. L. Sommer was our star, 
getting fourteen of our twenty points. Dorsey and Captain Murphy did 
some classy guarding and oftentimes Steamer Kegg demon trated his 
Herculean strength. Lynch and Captain Fischer were the Niagara lumi-
naries. Score : 
St. Ignatius iagara 
Ripton ................. R. F ........ . ......... Staudt 
L. Sommer . .. . . ... . ... . L. F .......... . . ..... . Fischer 
Murphy ....... . . .. ..... . C . .. . . ...... . . . . . ... . Lynch 
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Kegg . . .................. R. G ... .... ..... . . .. . . Duggan 
Dorsey . . . ......... . .... L. G . ......... ..... ... Martin 
Substitutions: llayes for Kegg; A. Sommer for L. Sommer ; 
Harks for A. Sommer. 
Field baskets: Lynch 3, Martin 3, Duggan, Stoudt, Fischer, Rip-
ton 2, L. Sommer 2. 
Fouls: L. Sommer 9, A. Sommer 3, Lynch 3. 
Referee: Snyder. 
R. A. GALLAGHER, '18. 
• * * * * 
Ignatius 44-Kent Normal 10 
On February 12th, the boys about duplicated their performance of 
a few weeks before, trouncing the ormalites to the tune of 44 to 10. 
This game was slow and was played on a very poor floor, or else 
the score would read 101 to 10 or something like that. A. Sommer 
showed the fair damsels a few things on how to drop them in, caging 
ten baskets from the fie ld. Score: 
St. J gnatius Kent Normal 
Ripton .. ....... .. ...... R. F .. .. ...... .... . Schneider 
A. Sommer ............. L. F .......... . .......... Cort 
L. Sommer .. . .......... C. ......... . ...... Mitchell 
Kegg ......... . .. .. . . . .. R. G ...... . .. . ........ Waters 
Dorsey ...... . ........ . . L. G .. ... ........ o ... Swigart 
Fouls: Waters 2, L. Sommer , A. Sommer. 
Referee : Ross. 
* * * * * 
Ignatius 16-U. of Detroit 27 
On Saturday, January 22, the team traveled to the town of mid-
night cabarets and proceeded to take up hostilities with the University 
there. The Detroiters, however, got the jump on our boys and piled 
up a lead of ten points in the first half, which our boys were unable 
to overcome. The second half was roug h and viciously fought with 
both teams running neck and neck, a nd when the final gong sounded 
we were short eleven points. But, save up your pennies, for the boys 
came home with blood in their eyes and they are determined to cop on 
February 18, when the Detroiters will pay us a visit. No stars; it was 
cloudy that night. Score: 
St. Ignatius 16 Detroit 27 
Ripton . .... . ....... . o ... R. F ... . .... . .. ... o Harbrecht 
A. Sommer ... .......... L. F .... o ... .... ..... Maloney 
Lo Sommer .... .. ....... C. .................. .. Voss 
Kegg .. o . ... . . .... .. ... L . G ....... o .... o .. Marschke 
Dorsey ................. R. G ............... . LeFebre 
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Field goa ls: Ripton 3, L. Sommer 3, Murphy, 1-larbrec ht 5, Ma-
loney 3, Voss 2. Marschke. 
Fou ls: L. Sommer 2, Harbrecht 5. 
Referee : Smith. 
* * * * * 
Leagues 
After the ho li days three basketball leagues were formed. Class A 
is comprised of live teams for students from the fourth year up. The 
teams are as follows: Braves, Capt. Brooker : Giants, Capt. Craft; 
Cubs, Capt. II aye ; l{eds, Capt. Cu llit on, and Card in a ls, Capt. Deer-
in g. The light for first place is a hot one. The ardina ls are leading, 
having won four out of live. 
lass B is composed of five teams also, namely: The Senators, 
Cap t. Robt. Craft: \r\i hite Sox. Capt. jacobsen; Ti ge r , Capt. Sullivan ; 
Indians, Capt. O'Donne ll ; Browns, Capt. Jordan. In this league the 
Senators and the Browns arc fighting it out for fi rst place. 
Fina ll y there is the minim or Class C league, comp ri sing a ll th e 
future stars who will one day don th e blu e and gold and go forth to 
light the battles of their a lma mater. Seven teams go to make up this 
league: The Greeks, Capt . Habert; Scots, Capt. Corri gan ; Spartans , 
Capt. Roth: Thebans, Capt. Slatte ry ; Ce lts, Capt. McFadden ; Romans, 
·apt. Bud Wal sh; Pers ians. Capt. F leming. The l omans have copped 
the hono rs thus far. 
* * * * * 
All are anxiously awaiting th e openi ng of the class league, which 
mak e their debut on the fi rst day of Lent . 
R. A. GALLAGHER, ' 18. 
* * * • * 
Baseball 
Rev. Father Rector has appointed as manager of this year's base-
ball team, John W. Kegg, '1 6. Arthur Brickle, ' 17, will act as assistant. 
Mr. Kegg is already busy endeavoring to outdo Porky Gallagher, who 
has the rep of compilin g the best schedule in the hi sto ry o f the school. 
More p ower to you, Steamer. 
RALPH A. GALLAGHER, '18. 
Exchanges 
We found a new smile shining on our de k this time, for Helian-
thos, true to it nature in keeping its joyful gaze fixed upon the source 
of light, has turned towards Lumina, reflecting some of the brightness 
absorbed beneath the sunny sk ies of Kansas. Like its elaborate name-
ake, it is marked with a richness of design that is almost tropical. 
The subject matter speaks well for the advancement made by the 
authors in English, bearing out the contention that girls cultivate bet-
ter style than boys, since they spend the time with bonbons and books 
which their brothers pend with a football. 
"The Evolution of a Book" is an interesting history of the proc-
esses which produced our present clay books. It is written in a man-
ner that commands attention. The au thor of "Faith as an J nterpreter 
of Literature" impresse us with the fallacies in the reasoning indulged 
in by faith less critics. "The Carson Clock" reminds one of the be-
ginning of ''Much Ado About lothing." An echo from the "barefoot 
bloomer days" rin gs in "The E rice of a Ticket," so naturally that we 
murmur " haec olim m emi11issc j1tvabit." "A Hou e Party in a Log 
Cabin" is a pretty account of a still more pretty adventure. 
The verse i all characterized by good thoughts framed in nicely 
selected diction, and above all they possess o riginality. 
The editorials are timely, and instructive. "Carmel Chronicle" 
has a very sweet savor, and, like all honeyed things, is doubtless much 
relished by the students. 
Perhaps the best criticism we can offer is this: Our august staff 
was nearly disrupted by plots and counter plots to be the first to read 
Helianthos. 
Nevertheless we will always be pleased to find a fresh Helianthos 
shedding the golden fra grance of Kansas in our sanctum. 
* * * * * 
The Dial 
The Dial's Christmas issue is an example of excellence in the 
printer's art, and was heartily welcomed here. The number of good 
stories in it makes it a very attractive college organ. "The Star Re-
porter's Gift," breathes forth the usual good will of the season; a 
more strikin g climax would enhance this story considerably. "The 
Vengeance of the War God" preaches an eloquent sermon against the 
abuse of power. It deserves the distinction of being named the prize 
story. "The Day of Reckoning" is another example of "poetic jus-
tice," whi lst the "Christmas Spirit" refutes the narrow belief of many 
who scoff at "man's humanity to man." The sublimity of Christ's 
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natal day comes home to the reader of "The Poetry of Christmas," as 
the author holds up for our admiration some of the gems of the poets' 
imagination, dwelling on this holy theme. The pretty thoughts of the 
verse are all clearly expressed in appropriate meter and diction. The 
editorials treat of live issues, and hold the reader's interest. The 
"reductio ad absurdum" is well employed to unmask the puerile folly 
of strict amateurism. A striking contrast is drawn between "B road 
Men and Specialists," in a well written article, but we cannot see why 
the author would abolish specialization. All men who devote their 
efforts to one branch of endeavor are not made as narrow as a needle. 
For it is scarcely conceivable, that in draining the last dregs of a 
profession a man would close every other source of mental nourish-
ment. Absolute specialization being an ideal condition does not enter 
into the discussion. A specialist may be an expert in one line, without 
being hopel ess ly at sea in all others; and even if his knowledge does 
not embrace much beyond his own sphere he is justly pardoned on the 
plea of close application to his life's work. An educated man is one 
who ·'Knows something about everything, and EVERYTHI G 
about something." He must be a specialist. I do not say this in a 
spirit of antagonism, but in well meant criticism. 
• • • • • 
Canis us 
Canisius Monthly, as one would expect, has, from its past numbers, 
a very cheerful appearance. The verse is well written, besides con-
taining exce llent diction and thoughts. The Christmas stories deserve 
g reat praise for the simple, but interesting way, in which they are 
told. Their special merit li es in the fact that they are echoes from 
hearts fi lled with the spirit of Christmas. "The Fountain of Inspira-
tion" is a very plausible tale of what wonders imagination can accom-
plish. The suspense insures the reader's constant attention. "Christ-
mas in No. 38" teaches an admirable lesson in kindness, in a most 
acceptable and pleasing manner. "Gleanings from the Glen" are cheer-
ful essays composed in a racy humorous sty le. The editorials could 
be more clear. We are always eager and glad to greet each issue of 
the Canisius Monthly. 
• • • • • 
Campion sends its Christmas greet in gs in a very pleasing and sea-
sonab le style. The articles are equally as excellent, but we would 
like to have seen more Christmas stories. "An Orthodox Santa Claus" 
is a pretty tale, whilst a lesson in kindness is taught in the "Story Con-
test," the observance of which would make school life much more 
pleasant. The cravings of a rich youngster to be a "regular guy" are 
told most naturally in "The Lost Lamb." 
But narration does not constitute all the matter of Campion. 
There is a very creditable "Study of De Quincy." It explains most 
t 
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clearly the striking peculiarities of his style. and docs so quite inter-
estingly. After reading this essay one will watch closely, when perus-
ing De Quincy for proof of the strangeness of his style. More arti-
cles like the present one would be sure to promote active attention 
tn reading. The Book Review is a searching criticism. 
* * • • • 
lt also gives us great pleasure to acknowledge the following: 
Fleur De Lis, Loyola University ~lagazine, Marquette University 
Journal and The 1\iagara Index. 
Frank P. Carroll 
Wholesale and Retail 
Dealer in all kinds of 
Coal and Coke 
Both Phones 
3027 St. Clair Ave., N. E. 
The Boys' Store 
Announce the showing 
of Spring goods at 
their new location 
2063 East Ninth St. 
Next to the Miles Theatre 
The Graves -Laughlin Co. 
pRINTING Cuy., Central1599 Bell, Harvard 1611 
Catalogs, Booklets 
and Stationery 
The Stratford Press 
Whitney Building 
The Connors Co. 
Ohio Floral 
1698 West 25th Street 
Cor. Franklin Ave. 
WILLIAM ]. RADDATZ : President W. D. Connors 
Bell Main 3514 
Cuy. Central 1505 
Residence 
Cuy. Union 289 
C. J. Benkoski 
Attorney-At· Law 
420 Society For Savings Bldg. 
Cleveland, Ohio 
B. A. Marquard 
Photographer 
1532-34 West 25th Street 
Ground Floor Studio Cleveland, Ohio 
Kaase's 
High Grade Pastries 
156 The Arcade 
2836 Lorain Ave. 
good 
Furniture 
cheap 
Lorain Ave., cor. W. 30th 
Actual Business Experience Offices 
Business, Stenographic and Private Secretary Depts. 
The work of the regular Business and Shorthand Departments is supplemented by office prac-
tice training that prepares Spencerian graduates for positions where "Experience" is required_ 
It is better to attend the Spencerian Commercial School than to wish you had 
The Spencerian Commercial School Euclid Avenue and 18th Street 
F L 0 WE R s 
At no other time of the year 
is the supply greater and the va-
riety more extensive than now_ 
Pots of Tulips, Daffodils, Hy-
acinths, Azaleas, Genistas, etc., 
etc., ranging in price from 50c 
upwards. 
Cut Tulips, Carnations, Nar-
cissus, Hyacinths, Daffodils, 
Roses, Freesia, etc., etc_, 50c 
per doz. upwards. 
Corsages of Violets, Sweet 
Peas, Lily of the Valley, Roses, 
etc., etc. 
SPECIAL- Our week end 
baskets and boxes are values 
unsurpassed. 
The T. ]. Kegg Co. 
Madison Square 
Euclid and E. 79th Garfield 1355 
Your pleasure is our success. The beauty of it is- FLOWERS 
The .Newman Studio 
Photographers 
]. F. Brotz 
Florist 
Artistic Photographic Portraits 9724 Lorain Ave. Both Phones 
Special Rates to Students 
64 7 Euclid Ave. 
Opp. Taylor Arcade Both Phones 
Cuy., Central 3671·W 
Walker & Roegge 
Tailors 
3620 Lorain Ave., Cleveland 
Central Storage 
Ware house Co. 
Service is the Thing 
You cannot afford 
any but the best, 
especially when it 
costs you no more 
Thomas P. Mahon 
1843 East 55th St. 
5601 Hough Ave. 
Designers of Artistic Wedding 
Bouquets, Funeral Designs and 
Table Decorations. Call up and 
we will do the rest. 
Let us improve your grounds with 
a selection of trees, shrubs, peonies, 
roses, etc., from our many varieties 
of hardy home grown nursery stock. 
Plans drawn and executed. 
Estimates cheerfully furnished 
The West Park Nurseries 
Chas. E. Kramer, Prop. 
Stop 11, Riverside Rd., West Park, 0. 
Marlo 369-M 
Bell, Harvard 1711 Cuy .• Erie 162 
Frank G. Nunn 
Furnishing Undertaker and 
Licensed Embalmer 
Cleveland 
Auto Service 
for 
All Occasions 
3924 Lorain A venue 
Opp. Turn Hall 
Ohio 
• 
Phil Marquard Real Estate & 
Building Company 
now building 
Thirty Homes in St. James Parish 
Patronize Our Advertisers 
Wait and see the easy 
housekeeping homes. 
You deal direct with 
owner and builder. 
Note saving to you. 
Your benefit OJ 
twenty years 
home building 
Phil Marquard Real 
Estate & Building Co. 
307-327 Canal Rd., Cor. W. 3rd 
Member Cleveland Real Estate Board 
and The Builders Exchange 
Patronize Our Advertisers 
"SPRUCE- UP" W. ]. Birmingham 
Sheet Metal Contractor 
SEND-IT-TO 
THE REEVE-CLEANING CO. 
SUPERIOR-COR-EAST-6TH 
CENTRAL-8774 
"SPRUCE- UP" 
Come in and get acquainted 
Try a First Class Shave, 
Hair Cut or Massage 
Visit 
Doc Dort 
1921 West 25th Street 
Cigars Laundry Shoe Shining 
Union Shop Central 8376-R 
Our Policy 
Quality First Courtesy Always 
W. ]. Rice 
Grocer 
2606 Payne Ave., Cor. 26th St. 
Cleveland, Ohio 
Cuy. Central 4033 Prospect 951-J 
This Space For Sale 
Sheet Metal Work 
Metal Spinning 
E I e c t ric Signs 
Prospect 2296 1119 Superior Ave.,N.E. 
Compliments of 
Jennings & Company 
Catholic Undertaker 
1834 E. 55th St. 
Portraits Enlargements Frames 
Alex Somlo 
Photographer 
2926 Lorain Ave. Cleveland, 0. 
Half the fun of having feet is 
that you can enjoy wearing 
Zwierlein's 
Shoes 
They are always stylish and good 
The Zwierlein Shoe Co. 
1880 West 25th Street 
St. Joseph Academy 
West Park, Ohio 
Day Pupils and Boarders * Location unsurpassed for healthfulness and beauty. 
Environment conducive to study and culture. Abun-
dant outdoor exercise. 
Thorough Courses 
High School Department offers Classical, Scientific and 
Commercial Courses. 
Elementary Department 
Special Advantages in Music and Art. 
• 
Address 
The Directress 
A Delicious Meal 
daintily served amid attractive sur-
roundings, is what we offer to the 
patrons of our restaurant. We aim to 
make our place homelike and pleasant, 
realizing that the pleasure of a meal is 
enhanced by congenial environment. 
Our menu is an extensive one, and 
embraces many dishes not found 
elsewhere. 
We are now receiving daily ship-
ments of Cotuit Oysters and Clams, 
direct from Cape Cod, which are the finest on earth. 
Lobsters from Rockland and Nova Scotia, and every other variety of 
Lake and Ocean Fish obtainable. 
Sinnott's 
Finest Restaurant in the East End Cor. Euclid & E. 55th 
Bro &Co 
In Good Faith 
Without the confidence of Our Public, we could not expect 
this business to go on with increasing success year after year. 
But-Browning, King & Company have been well known 
as Clothiers for half a century. 
As it is better to do well than say well, so it is by doing 
well, we hope, that we have won the good will of this country-
wide clientele that has made this establishment " a National 
I nsti tu tion." 
In a word, it is the Good Faith we keep with the public. 
Browning, King & Company 
Clothing, Furnishings and Hats for Men and Boys 
• 419-421 Euclid A venue Chas A. Dolan, Manager 
Make saving part of your curriculum. 
The man who acquires the saving 
habit is bound to succeed. 
4% interest compounded semi-annually. 
The United Banking & Savings Co. 
Opposite West Side Market 
The Largest Bank on the West Side 
